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A Knowledgeable  Self 

Woman’s  First  Need  According 
To  Feminist  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton 

By  Gail  Thain  Parker* 


A Sense  of  Priorities 

As  far  as  I can  tell,  the  moral  of 
Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton’s  story  is 
that  American  women  in  the  nine- 
teenth, and  any  other  century, 
above  all  needed  to  love  themselves 
more.  Professional  careers,  the  vote, 
property  rights,  all  these  things  were 
important  in  their  place,  but  first 
women  had  to  have  a sense  of 
themselves  as  fully  worthy  human 
beings  with  a right  to  experience 
and  to  express  the  full  range  of  hu- 
man emotions. 

All  women  were  not  meant  to  be 
sisters  of  mercy,  Elizabeth  Stanton 
liked  to  caution.  They  were  entitled 
to  be  angry  as  well  as  supportive.  In 
a letter  she  wrote  in  1859,  she  de- 
clared that  out  and  out  man-hating 
was  “just  in  some  respects  and  un- 
just in  others.’’  The  great  abolition- 
ists inspired  her  with  “love  and  re- 
spect for  the  sons  of  Adam,’’  but 
the  average  man  was  a poor  thing. 
“Milder-spirited”  supporters  of  the 
woman’s  movement  could  “occupy 
the  middle  ground”  for  all  she  cared 
and  “go  on  making  tender  appeals 
to  man’s  chivalry  and  sense  of  jus- 
tice,” while  she  would  “run  up  and 
down  the  scale  singing  with  due  as- 
perity in  the  chorus  hallelujahs  to 
single  women,  rebukes  for  spaniel 
wives,  and  reasonable  denunciations 
for  all  flesh  in  male  form.”  “ ...  if 
women  would  indulge  more  freely  in 
vituperation  they  would  enjoy  ten 
times  the  health  they  do.”  It 
seemed  to  Elizabeth  Stanton  they 
were  “suffering  from  repression.” 

*The  above  article  is  a condensation 
of  the  prouoeatiue  talk  given  by  Dr. 
Parker  at  the  Honors  Convocation  in 
Ellsworth  Hall  in  January  19  72. 


Gail  Thain  Parker  is  Assistant 
Professor  of  History  and  Literature  at 
Harvard  University.  She  holds  the  A.B. 
degree  from  Radcliffe  College  and  the 
Ph  D.  from  Harvard  University.  She 
teaehes  a course  on  American  women, 
1820-1920.  She  has  published  two 
artieles  in  the  New  England  Quarterly, 
one  on  Jonathan  Edwards  and  one  on 
Mary  Baker  Eddy,  with  a third  about 
to  appear  in  Harvard  English  Studies 
on  William  Dean  Howells,  and  she 
wrote  the  introduetion  to  the  new  edi- 
tion of  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton's  auto- 
biography. Eighty  Years  and  More. 

She  has  completed  an  anthology  of 
American  women's  writings  about 
womanhood,  again  1820-1920,  for 
Doubleday  Anchor  which  will  appear 
this  spring.  Her  husband  is  senior  tutor 
at  Winthrop  House  and  Secretary  to 
the  Overseers  for  Visiting  Committees 
at  Harvard  University.  The  Parkers 
have  a six-year-old  daughter. 


Love 


The  Abolitionist  Movement. 

Sometimes  Mrs.  Stanton’s  .self- 
esteem came  out  in  unlovely  ways  — 
certainly  her  motives  for  becoming 
an  abolitionist  were  mixed.  After 
having  campaigned  for  more  than  a 
decade  for  the  idea  that  the  slaves’ 
cause  and  woman’s  cause  were  one 
and  the  same,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  Civil  War  she  had  given  in  to 
the  male  Republicans  who  insisted 
that  the  ladies  stop  talking  about 
their  rights  lest  they  undermine 
Northern  sentiment  for  freeing 
blacks.  Their  turn  would  come. 

In  fact  what  happened  was  very 
different  from  what  the  male  aboli- 
tionists promised.  The  14th  Amend- 
ment enfranchising  exslaves  intro- 
duced the  word  “male”  into  the  Con- 
stitution for  the  first  time.  And 
women  like  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton 
who  had  abandoned  their  own  pri- 
orities in  wartime,  were  outraged  by 
this  turn  of  events. 

In  1865  Mrs.  Stanton  could  still 
hope  that  the  fatal  amendment 
would  “remain  a question  for  politi- 
cians to  wrangle  over  for  five  or  ten 
years,”  yet  she  was  galled  to  find 
that  “the  black  man,  is  still,  in  a 
political  point  of  view,  far  above  the 
educated  women  of  the  country. 

The  representative  women  of  the  na- 
tion have  done  their  uttermost  for 
the  last  thirty  years  to  secure  free- 
dom for  the  Negro,  and  so  long  as 
he  was  lowest  in  the  scale  of  being 
we  were  willing  to  press  his  claims; 
but  now,  as  the  celestial  gate  to 
civil  rights  is  slowly  moving  on  its 
hinges,  it  becomes  a serious  question 
whether  we  had  better  stand  aside 
and  see  ‘Sambo’  walk  into  the  king- 
dom first.  As  self-preservation  is  the 
first  law  of  nature  would  it  not  be  i 


2 


wiser  to  keep  our  lamps  trimmed 
and  burning,  and  when  the  constitu- 
tional door  is  open,  avail  ourselves 
of  the  strong  arm  and  blue  uniform 
of  the  black  soldier  to  walk  in  by 
his  side  and  thus  make  the  gap  so 
wide  that  no  privileged  class  could 
ever  again  close  it  against  the  hum- 
blest citizen  of  the  republic?” 

Influence  of  Her  Father. 

But  this  is  getting  ahead  of  the 
story.  The  most  important  question 
to  ask  about  Elizabeth  Stanton  is 
where  she  got  her  sense  of  self- 
esteem in  the  first  place.  One  of  a 
number  of  sisters,  she  had  a single 
older  brother  who  died  after  grad- 
uating from  Union  College.  Judge 
Cady  was  devastated  by  the  death 
of  his  son  and  Elizabeth  tried  to 
make  up  the  loss  to  him  by  learning 
Greek  and  Latin  and  math  with  the 
boys  in  the  village  academy. 

“Two  prizes  were  offered  in 
Greek,”  she  later  remembered.  “I 
strove  for  one  and  took  the  second. 
How  well  I remember  my  joy  in  re- 
ceiving that  prize  . . . One  thought 
alone  filled  my  mind.  ‘Now,’  said  I 
‘my  father  will  be  satisfied  with 
me.’  So,  as  soon  as  we  were  dis- 
missed, I ran  down  the  hill,  rushed 
breathless  into  his  office,  laid  the 
Greek  Testament,  which  was  my 
prize,  on  his  table  and  exclaimed: 
‘There,  I got  it!’  Then,  while  I 
stood  waiting  for  him  to  say  some- 

(Below)  Dr.  Parker  enjoys  a lively 
discussion  with  Mary  Ffolliott  '72. 


thing  which  would  .show  that  he 
recognized  the  equality  of  the 
daughter  with  the  son,  he  kissed  me 
on  the  forehead  and  exclaimed,  with 
a sigh,  ‘Ah,  you  should  have  been  a 
boy!’  ” 

Judge  Cady  never  changed  his 
mind  ~ and  when  Elizabeth  Cady 
Stanton  was  over  forty  years  old  she 
wrote  to  Susan  B.  Anthony  of  the 
terrible  scourging  she  had  undergone 
during  her  most  recent  visit  home: 

“I  cannot  tell  you  how  deep  the 
iron  entered  my  soul.  I never  felt 
more  keenly  the  degradation  of  my 
sex.  To  think  that  all  in  me  of 
which  my  father  would  have  felt  a 
proper  pride  had  I been  a man,  is 
deeply  mortifying  to  him  because  I 
am  a woman.  That  thought  has 
stung  me  to  a final  decision  — to 
speak  as  soon  as  I can  do  myself 
credit.  But  the  pressure  on  me  now 
is  too  great.  Henry  [Stanton,  her 
husband]  sides  with  my  friends  who 
oppose  me  in  all  that  is  dearest  to 
my  heart.” 

The  Role  of  Religion. 

Her  father  was  a staunch  Cal- 
vinist, and  there  is  some  evidence  in 
Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton’s  diary 
that  the  image  of  Judge  Stanton 
was  confused  in  her  mind  with 
Jehovah.  Certainly  it  was  difficult 
for  her  to  imagine,  knowing  her 
father  as  she  did,  that  his  God 
would  place  her  among  the  elect. 

Elizabeth  Stanton  did,  however, 
get  something  truly  worthwhile  from 
the  evangelical  Protestantism  to 


which  she  had  been  exposed  at  an 
early  age;  not  only  an  ear  for  mov- 
ing oratory,  but  faith  that  each  indi- 
vidual had  an  immortal  soul,  and 
that  it  was  therefore  every  woman’s 
responsibility  to  act  in  accordance 
with  the  promptings  of  her  inner 
spirit. 

Marriage. 

After  graduating  from  Emma  Wil- 
lard, she  married  an  up-and-coming 
abolitionist  and  had  seven  children. 
She  found  a real  outlet  for  her  urge 
to  competency  in  her  house,  her 
staff,  her  first  three  children,  but 
.soon  Henry’s  health  (and  his  politi- 
cal ambitions)  made  a change  of  cli- 
mate imperative,  and  they  left  Bos- 
ton where  she  was  able  to  go  to  lec- 
tures and  concerts,  to  move  to  the 
wilderness  — Seneca  Falls,  N.Y. 

Surrounded  by  an  ever-increasing 
family,  without  a husband  for  the 
long  months  the  State  Legislature 
was  in  session  in  Albany,  she  later 
recalled  of  this  period:  “My  duties 
were  too  numerous  and  varied,  and 
none  sufficiently  exhilarating  or 
intellectual  to  bring  into  play  my 
higher  faculties  ...  I now  fully  un- 
derstood the  practical  difficulties 
most  women  had  to  contend  with  in 
the  isolated  household,  and  the  im- 
possibility of  woman’s  best  develop- 
ment if  in  contact,  the  chief  part  of 
her  life,  with  servants  and  children. 
Fourier’s  phalansterie  community  life 
and  co-operative  household  had  a 
new  significance  for  me.” 

The  letters  that  she  wrote  to 
Susan  B.  Anthony  during  these  years 
of  incarceration  are  full  of  explosive 
imagery.  The  successful  Women’s 
Rights  Convention  which  she  orga- 
nized in  1848  was  just  a beginning. 
She  never  really  got  over  the  insult 
she  had  received  on  her  honeymoon 
in  1840  when  she  and  her  husband 
had  traveled  to  London  to  attend 
the  World  Anti-Slavery  Convention. 
Elizabeth  Stanton  was  one  of  sev- 
eral women  who  had  been  elected 
to  serve  as  delegates  from  the 
American  abolitionist  organizations. 
When  they  arrived  at  the  Convention 
Hall,  however,  they  discovered  that 
the  British  abolitionists  would  not 
seat  them  on  the  main  floor.  All 
ladies  were  relegated  to  the  balcony 
and  deprived  of  the  right  to  vote. 

The  men  in  the  American  delegation 
(with  the  exception  of  William 
Lloyd  Garrison)  acquiesced  grace- 
fully to  the  arrangements. 


Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton  always 
believed,  and  always  promised  Susan 
B.  Anthony  chat  their  lives  were  go- 
ing to  begin  after  the  age  of  forty 
--  and  she  was  right.  When  her 
youngest  child  was  semi-independent, 
Elizabeth  Stanton  hit  the  lyceum 
trail,  often  spending  eight  and  nine 
months  away  from  home,  bringing 
the  good  word  of  woman’s  rights  to 
Kansas  and  North  Dakota.  After  the 
Civil  War  she  was  the  founding 
president  of  the  radical  wing  of  the 
woman’s  suffrage  movement,  and 
campaigned  (among  other  things)  for 
the  Bloomer  costume  and  reformed 
divorce  laws.  She  also  wrote  an 
enormous  number  of  letters  and  a 
wonderful  autobiography,  which  is 
now  available  in  paperback. 

19th  Century  Anthropology. 

This  still  doesn’t  answer  the  ques- 
tion — where  did  Elizabeth  Cady 
Stanton  get  her  strength?  The 
Woman's  Bible,  which  she  wrote 
towards  the  end  of  her  life  with  the 
help  of  a committee  of  learned  la- 
dies, was  clearly  the  fruit  of  her 
anger  with  her  father  and  the  whole 
male  establishment. 

Yet  her  crusade  for  widening 
woman’s  sphere  reflected  positive 
conviction  as  well  as  spleen.  Shortly 
after  the  Civil  War  American  anthro- 
pologists believed  they  had  dis- 
covered a universal  matriarchal 
period.  You  can  imagine  how  this 
information  heartened  Mrs.  Stanton. 

Novels  As  Role  Models. 

Another  source  of  her  vigorous  fem- 
inism was  her  lifelong  enthusiasm  for 
novel  reading.  She  was  very  much 
gripped  by  the  works  of  the  Brontes 
and  George  Eliot,  although  her  fa- 
vorite author  was  probably  Mme. 
de  Stael  who  not  only  wrote  novels 
but  supposedly  exercised  real  politi- 
cal influence  in  high  European  cir- 
cles. As  an  adolescent,  Elizabeth 
Cady  Stanton  learned  to  iron  her 
underwear  by  folding  it  neatly  and 
sitting  on  it  in  order  to  devote  more 
time  to  de  Stael’s  Corinne.  She  was 
seriously  afraid  that  young  girls  who 
grew  up  on  the  realistic  novels  of 
James  and  Howells  would  never 
amount  to  anything.  Romantic 
heroines  like  Jane  Eyre  and  Corinne 
had  been  vital,  she  felt,  to  her  own 
development. 


But  all  this  talk  of  evangelical  re- 
ligion and  anthropology  and  novel 
reading  does  not  really  explain  why 
Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton  was  such  a 
powerful  woman,  and  I don’t  think 
there  is  any  easy  answer. 

Health  Versus  Repression. 

Certainly  it  is  hard  to  say  which 
came  first  — her  good  health  or  her 
ability  to  speak  her  mind.  In  1881, 
Mrs.  Stanton  wrote  in  her  diary;  “I 
have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  first  great  work  to  be  accom- 
plished for  woman  is  to  revolu- 
tionize the  dogma  that  sex  is  a 
crime,  marriage  a defilement,  and 
maternity  a bane.”  Childbirth,  as  far 
as  she  was  concerned,  was  the  mo- 
ment of  truth  for  male  professional 
pretension.  In  October  1852,  after 
giving  birth  to  four  sons,  she  wrote 
to  Lucretia  Mott: 

“I  am  at  length  the  happy 
mother  of  a daughter.  I never  felt 
such  sacredness  in  carrying  a child 
as  I have  in  the  case  of  this  one. 

She  is  the  largest  and  most  vigorous 
baby  I have  ever  had,  weighing 
twelve  pounds.  And  yet  my  labor 
was  short  and  easy.  I laid  down 
about  fifteen  minutes,  and  alone 
with  my  nurse  and  one  female 
friend  brought  forth  this  big  girl.  I 
sat  up  immediately,  changed  my 
own  clothes,  put  on  a wet  bandage, 
and,  after  a few  hours’  repose,  sat 
up  again.  Am  I not  almost  a savage? 
For  what  refined,  delicate,  genteel, 
civilized  woman  would  get  well  in 
so  indecently  short  a time?  Dear 
me,  how  much  cruel  bondage  of 
mind  and  suffering  of  body  poor 


(Above)  President  Ferry  and  Dr. 

Parker  at  the  reception  following  the 
Honors  Convocation. 

woman  will  escape  when  she  takes 
the  liberty  of  being  her  own  physi- 
cian of  both  body  and  soul.” 

Affirmation  of  Feminine  Potential. 

It  is  hard  for  me  to  think  that 
Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton  wasn’t  fun- 
damentally right  when  she  thought 
that  for  women  to  be  forever  politic 
was,  in  some  sense,  to  be  forever 
ailing.  The  world  didn’t  seem  a 
chauvinist  plot  to  her,  at  least  after 
she  threw  off  her  father’s  Calvinism, 
but  a place  where  each  individual,  in 
what  she  liked  to  call  the  solitude 
of  self,  was  responsible  for  making 
the  most  of  his  — and  particularly 
her  — potential. 

It  is  not  always  possible,  even  in 
retrospect,  to  separate  soul  from 
self-indulgence,  and  Elizabeth  Cady 
Stanton’s  elitism  was  not  without  its 
repellent  features.  Confident  that  she 
need  only  champion  the  slave  so 
long  as  his  liberation  might  be  hers, 
she  was  scornful  of  women  who  did 
not  burn  with  a sense  of  their  op- 
pression. Yet  her  fundamental  con- 
tribution to  the  feminist  movement 
was  not  the  creation  of  a new  ver- 
sion of  status  politics,  but  a hopeful 
affirmation  that  individual  women 
were  as  passionate,  as  vital,  and  as 
truly  superior  as  any  human  beings 
on  earth.  Towards  the  end  of  her 
life  she  seemed  to  hint  that  political 
savvy  might  be  a comfortable  thing 
to  have,  but  she  never  lost  her  sense 
of  priorities,  and  a knowledgeable 
self-love  was  her  first  and  last  principle. 
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Hewitt  ’68 


A Young  Alumna’s 
Exhilarating  Rise 
From  Editor  Of  The 
Pine  Manor  News 
To  Full-Fledged 
Reporter  On 
A Big  City 
Newspaper 
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Four  years  at  Pine  Manor  and 
Smith  College  and  a Master’s  degree 
from  Columbia  Journalism  School 
never  prepared  me  for  standing  in 
three  inches  of  icy  water  at  my  first 
fire. 

Nor  did  it  warn  me  of  the  be- 
wildered stares  of  100  feathered  and 
decorated  brothers  of  the  Elks  when 
I,  mini-skirted,  burst  into  their 
“males  only”  lodge  to  snap  pictures 
of  an  installation  of  new  officers. 

Somehow  Pine  Manor  and  Smith 
never  really  offered  USEFUL  courses 
— like  deciphering  town  charters, 
compass  reading  when  you’re  lost  on 
the  dirt  roads  of  rural  Greenville, 
R.I.,  or  for  that  matter,  a course 
telling  me  where  Greenville  itself 
was. 

Nor  was  I prepared  for  landing  in 
a pile  of  hay  at  a 4-H  county  fair 
when  I turned  my  back  on  the  prize 
goat  to  interview  his  12-year-old 
master  — and  got  butted  for  my  in- 
difference. 

I rue  the  day  I never  signed  up 
for  a gym  class  in  parachute  jump- 
ing or  vaudeville  contortion.  It 
might  have  helped  me  establish  a 
closer  rapport  when  interviewing  the 
famous  daredevil  Jean  Lussier  who 
in  1928  built  himself  a rubber  ball, 
climbed  inside,  and  rode  the  churn- 
ing 185-foot  drop  over  Niagara  Falls. 
He  lived  to  declare  on  July  21, 

1969,  when  the  first  man  landed  on 


the  moon,  “Had  I been  40  years 
younger,  it  would  have  been  me.” 

In  short,  numerous  “all-nighters” 
in  my  East  V living  room  at  Pine 
Manor  didn’t  leave  me  with  a tech- 
nique for  keeping  my  eyes  open 
during  tedious,  12th-hour  teacher 
negotiations  that  finally  folded  at  4 
a.m.  with  “no  progress”  — and  no 
big  story. 

And  even  though  my  major  at 
Smith  was  government,  it  wasn’t  un- 
til this  June  that  I really  began  to 
comprehend  the  befuddled  workings 
of  small  town  politics.  That  pain- 
fully came  about  while  covering  in- 
numerable town  council,  zoning 
board,  and  school  board  meetings  as 
a general  assignment  reporter  for  the 
Providence  (R.I.)  Journal-Bulletin. 

A crusty  old  editor  in  suspenders 
and  a printer’s  green  eyeshade  once 
asked  me  incredulously,  “Susan, 
what  ARE  you  doing  in  this  busi- 
ness?” 

Sometimes  I wonder  myself.  But 
as  for  my  beginning  . . . 

Ever  since  I was  little,  I can 
remember  Grandfather’s  tales  of  be- 
ing a newspaper  reporter  and  editor 
in  Chicago  in  the  1920s. 

I also  recall  my  excitement  when 
a few  jovial,  ink-splattered  pressmen 
started  the  bulky,  three-story  presses 
rolling  for  my  sixth  grade  class  at 
the  plant  of  the  hometown  Niagara 
Falls  Gazette.  My  uncle,  the  city 


editor,  gave  us  a tour  of  the  news- 
room. 

Uncle  Tom  always  maintained 
that  a city  room  was  no  place  for  a 
lady,  but  somehow  or  other  I got 
my  first  summer  job  ever  as  a re- 
porter-intern at  the  Gazette  in  1967. 

Like  every  other  “cub”  — and 
believe  it  or  not,  they  still  use  the 
word  — I plodded  through  obits, 
weather  stories,  tourist  interviews, 
and  the  basics  of  style  and  proof- 
reading before  being  promoted  to 
political  dinners,  sport  stories,  and 
summer  tent-theater  reviews. 

And  just  like  every  egotistical  hu- 
man, I bought  six  newspapers  the 
day  my  first  by-line  — on  a story 
about  pen  pals  — appeared. 

On  the  Pine  Manor  News,  I wrote 
anonymous  letters  to  the  editor  plus 
a fractured  account  of  the  campus 
mixer  until  I ended  up  as  editor  and 
had  to  stop. 

Graduating  to  Smith’s  Sophian, 
the  college  weekly  newspaper,  I 
cropped  pictures,  dummied  make-up 
sheets,  and  wrote  editorials  every 
week  from  4 p.m.  Wednesday  ’til 
Thursday  dawn  deadlines  passed.  As 
the  managing  editor,  however,  my 
most  important  task  by  far  was  to 
pick  up  the  Dunkin’  Donuts  for  our 
midnight  snack. 

(Below)  Susan  at  her  desk  in  the  Paw- 
tucket bureau  office  o/'The  Provi- 
dence Journal. 
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(Above)  Susan’s  by-line  story  makes 
the  front  page  along  with  U.S.  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury  Connally. 

Not  knowing  exactly  where  to  go 
after  Smith,  I picked  the  auspicious 
night  of  Friday,  February  13,  1970, 
to  wade  through  a four-page  form, 
critiques  of  two  newspapers,  and  a 
750-word  autobiography  for  my  ap- 
plication to  Columbia’s  Graduate 
School  of  Journalism. 

Saturday  morning  came  the  dash 
down  to  the  Northampton  post  of- 
fice and  the  last  minute  postmark  to 
send  that  mess  on  its  way. 

Maybe  Friday,  the  13th,  isn’t  a 
jinx  after  all  — a surprise  acceptance 
arrived  from  Columbia  about  a 
month  later,  so  I packed  my  trunk 
and  took  off  for  New  York. 

Everyone  told  me  to  stay  away 
from  the  ghetto.  Predictably,  the  J 
School  professors  said  that  was  the 
first  place  my  classmates  and  I had 
to  go. 


Grimey  rain  dripped  through  the 
black  subway  superstructure  and  the 
gutters  swelled  and  flooded  the 
streets  with  garbage  the  day  I waded 
through  Williamsburg,  a half-Puerto 
Rican,  half-Hasidic  Jewish  neighbor- 
hood in  north  Brooklyn.  I met  with 
the  Young  Lords  and  other  ethnic- 
political  groups  to  report  on  their 
breakfast  programs  and  day-care  cen- 
ters. 

The  next  nine  months  in  the  Big 
Apple  were  filled  with  seminars  with 
the  famous,  and  infamous,  in  media 
— men  ranging  from  Walter  Cronkite 
to  Herbert  Klein,  President  Nixon’s 
top  communications  advisor. 

Gloria  Steinem,  CBS  presidents 
past  and  present.  Mayor  John  V. 
Lindsay,  and  movie  critic  Judith 
Crist  also  put  in  appearances. 

As  students,  we  wandered 
through  New  York’s  subways  bur- 
dened with  awkward,  20-pound  tele- 
vision film  cameras  and  tape  re- 


corders, and  we  published  a news 
sheet  or  produced  a closed-circuit 
J'V  newscast  daily. 

Columbia  taught  me  many  things 
about  news-gathering,  not  the  least 
of  which  is  that  stealth  and  the  un- 
expected sometimes  pay  off. 

For  example,  I attached  myself 
to  a group  of  Rus.sian  ice  skaters  to 
get  inside  the  Russian  Consulate  in 
New  York.  1 wanted  to  talk  to 
someone  about  the  consulate  posi- 
tion toward  Jewish  Defense  League 
members  hara.ssing  New  York  am- 
ba.ssadors  in  retaliation  for  Soviet 
policy  toward  Jewish  emigration  to 
Israel. 

I made  it  through  three  doors 
and  as  far  as  the  white  marble 
reception  hall.  But  I guess  I didn’t 
look  Russian  enough  to  go  further. 

A guard  quietly  took  me  aside  ten 
feet  from  the  “inner  sanctum’’  and 
all  I got  for  my  efforts  were  IY2 
hours  of  propaganda  from  a Soviet 
public  relations  official  who  tried  to 
convince  me  that  Russian  Jews  are 
better  educated,  better  employed, 
and  happier  than  any  other  segment 
of  the  population. 

It  was  a frustrating  day.  But  I 
consoled  myself  by  remembering 
that  stealth  paid  off  for  another  guy 
in  my  class,  who  put  his  ear  to  a 
keyhole  after  being  locked  out  of  a 
meeting  one  night.  He  came  up  with 
a page-one  story. 

As  the  year  progressed,  the  only 
other  event  which  matched  the  Rus- 
sian caper  was  when  my  radio-class 
tape  recorder  was  trampled  by  a 
herd  of  500  sleek  New  York  City 
women  who  thundered  through  Best 
& Co.’s  Fifth  Avenue  store  on  the 
first  day  of  its  going-out-of-business 
sale. 

Another  graduation  crept  up  far 
too  quickly,  and  with  my  conscience 
getting  the  better  of  me,  I relin- 
quished my  “professional  student’’ 
status  and  jumped  on  the  job-hunt- 
ing merry-go-round. 

Journalism  job  openings  on  the 
good  newspapers  have  been  scarce 
the  past  few  years,  so  my  dreams 
for  a job  in  New  York  on  the  Wall 
Street  Journal  quickly  faded  into 
the  reality  of  the  Providence  Journal 
Bulletin  in  nearby  Rhode  Island. 

Providence?  I always  thought  that 
was  a whistle  stop  between  Cam- 
bridge and  New  Haven.  But  I 
packed  my  bags  anyway,  and  pre- 
sented myself  for  an  interview. 

Seeing,  upon  entering  the  Jour- 
nal’s city  room,  that  there  wasn’t  a 
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woman  in  sight,  I made  sure  I 
added  “Sexual  Politics”  and  H.L. 
Mencken’s  “In  Defense  of  Women” 
to  the  list  of  “books  recently  read.” 
Later,  I was  to  find  out  I would  be 
one  of  only  four  female  reporters 
on  the  Journal's  state  staff  of  66. 

The  Providence  Journal-Bulletin 
publishes  three  newspapers  — the 
morning  Providence  Journal,  the  af- 
ternoon Evening  Bulletin,  and  the 
Sunday  Journal.  Five  editions  of 
each  reach  about  200,000  persons 
across  the  state  and  in  nearby  Con- 
necticut and  Massachusetts. 

The  Journal-Bulletin  is  the  only 
newspaper  in  the  nation  that  pur- 
ports to  cover  all  the  local  news  in 
an  entire  state.  To  make  news  cover- 
age easier,  eight  “suburban”  offices 
are  set  up  in  cities  from  Newport  to 
Fall  River,  Mass.  Copy  from  the 
suburban  offices  reaches  the  Provi- 
dence city  room  via  train,  bus,  or 
phone  teletype. 

I spent  my  first  week  at  the 
Journal  with  a “trainee  group”  of 
13  other  new  reporters.  We  attended 
briefings  on  local  history,  politics, 
and  the  influential  underworld,  and 
suffered  through  a 12-hour  bus  tour 
of  the  high  spots  in  the  Ocean  State. 

After  that,  all  of  us  were  exiled 
to  our  local  bureaus.  And  I finally 
had  to  locate  Greenville,  R.I. 


(Above)  Checking  the  schedule,  Susan 
discovers  she  is  on  the  5 P.M.  ■ 1:30 
A.M.  “cops  shift”  for  75  days. 

(Below  left)  Pounding  out  copy  for 
another  front  page  story. 

As  a new  “man”  in  the  office,  I 
was  awarded  the  5 p.m.-l:30  a.m. 
shift,  including  weekends  and  holi- 
days. Through  the  haze  of  cigar 
smoke  and  the  sputter  of  police 
radios,  I covered  automobile  acci- 
dents, summer  playgrounds,  and  a 
bumper  apple  crop.  Then  in  January 
I moved  to  an  urban  bureau  in  the 
city  of  Pawtucket,  R.I. 

That  city’s  old  textile  mills  are  a 
welcome  contrast  to  the  apple 
orchards  of  rural  Greenville.  And 
though  Pawtucket  — and  Rhode  Is- 
land, for  that  matter  — certainly 
aren’t  Boston  or  New  York,  the  ex- 
perience there  has  been  valuable 
both  professionally  and  personally. 
Besides,  I think  I’ve  found  the 
answer  for  that  old  editor  in  the 
suspenders  and  green  eye  shade! 
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Forum  For  Discovery 

A Course  In  Autobiography  Assumes 
A Life  And  Direction  Of  Its  Own 

By  Linda  C.  Dowling 


English  102,  sections  I and  H, 
started  out  as  a course  in  autobiog- 
raphy. There  are  a number  of  inter- 
esting similarities  between  non-fic- 
tional  narratives  and  novels  and  I 
wanted  to  explore  them.  The  basis 
of  the  course  was  to  be  factual  nar- 
ratives written  by  (among  others) 
James  Boswell,  Mary  McCarthy,  Mal- 
colm X and  Virginia  Woolf.  But  in 
addition  I decided  I would  ask  my 
students  to  keep  journals  of  their 
own  lives.  That  way  they  would 
directly  confront  the  problems  of 
style  and  selfhood  that  occur  both 
in  real  life  and  in  literary  art.  Be- 
sides, I reasoned,  it  never  hurts  to 
have  freshmen  writing  and  criticizing 
each  other’s  writing  constantly.  Stu- 
dents can  learn  about  language  from 
one  another  as  well  as  from  books. 

But,  as  so  often  happens  in 
teaching,  the  course  soon  began  to 
assume  a life  and  direction  of  its 
own.  The  weekly  discussion  of  selec- 
tions from  students’  Journals,  usually 
as  frank  and  outspoken  as  the  selec- 
tions themselves,  became  a forum 
for  discovery.  And  gradually  an  in- 
teresting paradox  emerged:  for  all 
their  outward  similarities  in  situa- 
tion, experience  and  background, 
each  girl  was  remarkably  different 
from  the  other. 

Students  who  complained  about 
the  stifling  sameness  of  their  col- 
leagues became  absorbed  with  the 

Dr.  Dowling  is  a member  of  the 
Pine  Manor  English  Department.  She 
was  awarded  the  B.A.  degree  by 
Wellesley  College,  and  the  M.A.  and 
the  Ph.D.  by  Brown  University.  Before 
coming  to  Pine  Manor  she  was  assis- 
tant professor  of  English  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Massachusetts  at  Boston.  She  is 
married  to  William  C.  Dowling,  a tutor 
in  English  at  Dudley  House,  Harvard 
University.  The  Dowlings  live  in  Cam- 
'S bridge,  Massachusetts. 


continuing  drama  of  each  other’s 
lives.  They  found  it  particularly  fas- 
cinating to  discover  their  different 
reactions  to  the  same  event.  The 
mixer  that  was  one  girl’s  trauma  was 
another’s  triumph.  The  class  that 
sent  one  girl  stumbling  back  to  her 
room  to  finish  her  nap,  had  another 
rushing  to  the  library.  And  the  reali- 
zation that  all  the  different  reactions 
had  occurred  at  the  same  moment 
in  time  seemed  to  increase  their 
sense  of  the  mystery  and  variety  of 
human  response. 

And  the  students  weren’t  the 
only  ones  who  learned  about  them- 
selves. I learned  too.  Like  most 
teachers,  I have  a little  difficulty 
imagining  my  students’  lives  outside 
my  classroom  or  office.  Of  course  I 
have  a general  idea.  I recall,  for  ex- 
ample, what  I did  as  a student 
(though  everyone  tells  me  this  is  the 
least  reliable  guide  of  all).  I am, 
after  all,  their  teacher,  and  while  I 
like  to  think  this  gives  me  special 
insight  into  some  things  (the  role  of 
a topic  sentence,  the  use  of  the  ob- 
jective case)  clearly  it  blinds  me  to 
others. 

If  I had  to  rely  only  on  the 
stories  students  tell  me  on  the  days 
papers  are  due.  I’d  imagine  them 
living  in  a world  stalked  by  catastro- 
phe: tides  of  viral  infection  sweeping 
weekly  through  the  dormitories, 
miserly  neighbors  who  repossess 
typewriters  at  the  eleventh  hour, 
malevolent  roommates  who  fiend- 
ishly destroy  first  drafts,  and  faith- 
less boyfriends  who  call  up  to  ruin 
a life  just  as  one  sits  down  to  write. 
But  when  I began  to  read  my  stu- 
dents’ journals,  I found  quite  a dif- 
ferent world,  revolving  around  axes 
quite  different  from  those  (the 
library,  my  classroom)  I had  imagined 


What  follows  is  by  no  means  in- 
tended as  a portrait  of  that  mytho- 
logical creature,  the  typical  Pine 
Manor  girl.  Obviously  students’  lives 
at  the  College  are  filled  with  a great 
deal  more  than  men,  food  and  mail. 
But  their  journals,  curiously,  were 
not.  There,  men,  food  and  mail  plus 
a few  other  topics  like  weather  and 
roommates  became  central  concerns. 
This  disparity  between  their  lives  as 
actually  lived  and  their  lives  as  re- 
created in  words  startled  the  girls 
and  dramatized  one  of  the  major 
emphases  of  the  course  — the  com- 
plex relationship  of  art  to  life. 

Here,  then,  are  some  of  the 
things  I discovered:* 

FOOD 

Every  journal  writer  was  con- 
cerned in  some  way  at  some  length 
with  food  — from  the  anguished 
dieter  who  held  out  until  eight 
o’clock  when  she  dined  on  a box  of 
Girl  Scout  Cookie  Mints,  and  the 
roomful  of  Marcus  Welby  watchers 
who,  at  the  second  commercial 
break,  got  a collective  case  of  “the 
munchies”  and  sent  out  for  pizza, 
to  the  dedicated  vegetarian  who 
quests  for  the  perfect  cottage  cheese 
and  e.xults  when  she  finds  it  (“The 
first  bowl  they  set  out  was  a bit 
dry  and  sticky  but  the  second  was 
yummy  — moist  and  light  and 
fresh!’’)  and  her  slim  but  dissatisfied 
roommate  who  wonders  if  the  food 
wouldn’t  taste  better  if  there 
weren’t  always  a tray  under  it. 

*The  following  draws  upon  journals 
written  by  some  thirty  students.  I 
should  like  to  thank  in  particular 
Jamie  Alexakos,  Sharon  Hannifin, 
Nikki  Kaplan,  Marta  Schaefer,  and 
Sally  Van  Allen  for  allowing  me  to 
quote  substantially  from  their 
journals. 


Food  is  not  just  for  eating;  it’s 
for  celebrating  and  solacing  and 
splurging:  surprise  birthday  parties 
with  lavishly  iced  bakery  cakes; 
long,  dark,  somewhat  self-pitying 
walks  in  the  rain  to  Valle’s  for  a big 
steak  and  baked  potato  with  sour 
cream;  the  all-out  frontal  attack  on 
Anthony’s  Pier  Four  on  the  eve  of 
The  First  Absolutely  Serious 
I-Really-Mean-It-This-Time  Diet. 

And  it’s  not  just  that  everyone 
eats,  everyone  has  become  a con- 
noisseur, a gourmet,  a gourmand. 
Mouths  that  once  thoughtlessly  con- 
sumed mother’s  home  cooking  now 
vigorously  debate  the  relative  merits 
of  Chicken  Delight  and  Colonel 
Sanders.  Careful  consumer  reports 
are  issued  on  the  local  take-out  food 
jockeys  and  the  grapevine  notifies 
every  girl  when  the  Refectory  is 
serving  up  its  specialite  de  maison: 
broccoli  with  cheese  sauce. 

Like  Napoleon’s  army,  the  Col- 
lege travels  on  its  stomach.  In  the 
dark  winter  months  the  noise  in  the 
Refectory  becomes  a barometer  of 
discontent;  should  it  go  low  and 
sullen,  food  therapy  — a surprise 
banquet  of  shrimp  newburg,  roast 
beef  and  chocolate  eclairs  — is  ad- 
ministered at  once.  The  banquet  is 
not  merely  tactically  shrewd  but 
pedagogically  sound.  Virginia  Woolf 
never  seemed  more  relevant  to  the 
students  than  when  she  wrote;  “The 
human  frame  being  what  it  is,  heart, 
body  and  brain  all  mixed  together, 
and  not  contained  in  separate  com- 
partments as  they  will  be  no  doubt 
in  another  million  years,  a good 
dinner  is  of  great  importance  to 
good  talk.  One  cannot  think  well, 
love  well,  sleep  well,  if  one  has  not 
dined  well.” 


(Below)  A delectable  concoction  do- 
nated for  the  Service  League  Auction. 


MEN 

They  come  in  all  shapes,  sizes 
and  ages;  they  come  with  all  sorts 
of  presents,  plots,  expectations  and 
excuses.  But  some  come  too  often. 
These  are  “the  furniture”,  boys  who 
hang  around  so  much  they  almost 
become  invisible.  They  are  moved 
from  one  dormitory  to  another  and 
when  they  begin  to  clash  with  their 
surroundings  they  are  moved  again, 
unregarded  common  property,  al- 
ways out  of  place  and  in  the  way. 

Some  come  bearing  invitations, 
like  “Pine  Manor  Harold”,  a blond 
but  aging  (the  girls  say  he’s  in  his 
thirties)  man  who  cruises  the  cam- 
pus looking  for  eligible  young 
women.  Not  for  himself,  mind  you, 
but  for  his  parties.  Pine  Manor 
Harold  is  famous  for  sponsoring 
highly  respectable  gatherings  of  eli- 
gible young  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
“The  men  are  usually  a little  more 
eligible  than  the  women,”  one  girl 
told  me.  “I’d  say  about  ten  years 
more  eligible.  They  think  they’re 
above  going  to  dating  bars  so  they 
pay  Harold  five  dollars  to  go  to  his 
parties.  Sure,  a lot  of  Pine  Manor 
girls  go  too;  but  they  don’t  go 
twice.  You  wouldn’t  believe  how 
awful  it  is  being  stared  at  for  three 
hours  by  a roomful  of  guys  in  pow- 
der blue  tuxedos.” 

And  some  come  only  once.  The 
approach  is  perilous  — they  must 
face  the  bored  girl  at  the  telephone 
desk,  run  the  gauntlet  of  eyes  in  the 


Men  and  food  were  frequently  dis- 
cussed in  the  students’  journals  and, 
as  the  picture  above  would  indicate, 
prove  irresistible,  in  combination. 

Commons  and  present  themselves 
uninvited  to  a girl  they’ve  never 
seen  before,  a girl  who  may  not  be 
as  sweetly  sympathetic  as  she  looks: 

“When  they  called  to  say  they  were 
here  my  roommate  answered  the 
phone  and  whispered  to  me  that 
they  sounded  weird  and  she  didn’t 
want  them  in  the  room.  I didn’t 
know  what  that  meant  coming  from 
her.  I mean,  were  they  weird  or 
were  they  ‘weird’?  So  I went  to 
meet  them,  ready  for  anything.  But 
when  I saw  them  I couldn’t  keep  a 
straight  face.  One  was  5 4” , fat, 
with  long  brown  hair  and  glasses 
like  Atom  Ant.  He  was  wearing  skin- 
tight new  blue  jeans  that  wereTblled 
up  at  the  bottom  to  show  a very 
cute  flowered  flannel  lining.  His 
friend  was  taller  with  short  brown 
hair  and  porkchop  sideburns.  They 
were  both  wearing  the  same  sweater 
vest  with  reindeer  and  snowflakes  on 
it.  I wondered  if  this  was  inten- 
tional. Maybe  matching  reindeer 
sweater  vests  are  ‘in’  at  Babson  this 
year.  We  talked  in  the  lounge  awhile 
and  then  I suggested  they  might 
enjoy  seeing  the  campus  coffee 
house.  After  all,  they  had  come  to 
see  Pine  Manor,  it  wasn’t  fair  of  me 
to  keep  them  all  to  myself.  They 
asked  me  to  go  along  but  I gra- 
ciously declined.  Went  to  bed  still 
laughing.”  9 


THE  OUTSIDE  WORLD 


MAIL 

Is  crucial.  There  are,  I learned, 
three  requirements  for  mail:  it  must 
come,  it  must  come  on  time,  it 
must  come  from  men  (if  it  doesn’t 
come  from  men,  it  must  be  edible). 
Like  the  weather,  the  mail  is  one  of 
those  subtle  but  pervasive  influences 
that  determines  everything  else.  To 
get  up  to  a cold  sleety  rain  and  an 
empty  mailbox  is  to  join  the  living 
dead.  And  should  this  disaster  occur 
on  February  14th,  near  catatonia 
will  set  in.  Ridiculous,  you  say,  why 
would  anything  so  laughably  trivial 
affect  a girl  that  way?  Why?  Be- 
cause everybody  else  got  mail. 

10  Everybody  else  has  fistfuls  of  valen- 


(Above)  Mail  time  in  the  East  Com- 
mons! Margot  Bradley  '72  reads  with 
obvious  pleasure  the  letter  postman 
Edward  Berman  of  the  Chestnut 
Hill  Post  Office  has  just  delivered  to 
her. 

tines  postmarked  Hanover,  New 
Haven  and  Cambridge.  Everybody 
else’s  room  is  full  of  florists’  atten- 
dants jostling  each  other  as  they  try 
to  arrange  enormous  bouquets  of 
roses.  Everybody  else,  in  short,  is 
loved.  The  real  point,  of  course,  is 
that  everybody  else  didn’t  get  any 
mail  either.  The  Valentine’s  Day 
syndrome  is  a kind  of  corporate 
delusion  — if  misery  only  knew  how 
much  company  she  had,  she  would 
doubtless  feel  better. 


Exists.  During  exam  periods  there 
can  be  some  doubt  about  this,  of 
course,  but  in  general  girls  are 
pretty  sure  that  there  is  a world 
beyond  Pine  Manor  and  that  it  is 
out  there  somewhere.  But  it’s  not 
next  door.  Ask  a freshman  how  far 
it  is  to  Harvard  Square  and  she’ll 
tell  you  anything  from  eight  to  fif- 
teen miles.  It’s  really  only  four. 

The  outside  world  begins  with 
the  MTA*:  “An  old  grey-haired 
black  woman  .sat  diagonally  across 
from  me.  She  stared  down  at  the 
floor  most  of  the  time,  her  expres- 
sion saying  she’d  had  a hard  life. 

Her  hands  were  arthritic,  her  stock- 
ings were  worn  and  wrinkly  like  her 
knobby  knees.  Her  felt  hat  with  its 
pathetically  withered  flower  looked  I 

worn  and  limp.  A little  girl  kept  ; 

pointing  at  her  and  saying  ‘Look,  i 

Mommy,  at  the  lady  with  the  mous-  j 

tache.’  An  old  black  man  got  on  the  1 

MTA  and  sat  beside  the  old  woman. 

I was  glad  he  had.  Even  though  her  | 

expression  hadn’t  changed,  it  made 
me  feel  better.’’ 

Empty  or  full,  the  MTA  cars  are 
always  crammed  with  the  actual 
world  in  all  its  eager  self-assertion: 

“I  dived  into  the  crowd  around  the 
door  and  came  out  clinging  to  the  ' 

bottom  step  of  the  car.  People  ' 

behind  me  kept  pushing  to  get  on  ^ 

but  there  was  just  not  enough  room.  , ^ 

When  the  doors  slammed  shut  I ^ 

could  relax.  I tried  to  turn  my  head  ( 

to  see  how  other  people  were  taking  | 

the  crush  but  I couldn’t.  The  doors  j i 

had  closed  on  my  hair.  I could  feel  ' r 

it  flapping  in  the  wind  outside  the  i 

car.  There  I was,  trapped,  staring 
right  into  the  face  of  an  amorous 
pair  of  high  school  kids  (they  only 
had  one  face  at  this  point,  they 
were  that  amorous).  I wondered  if  I 
should  tell  them  I didn’t  mean  to 
be  staring  at  them  and  explain 
about  my  hair.  But  these  kissing  fish 
never  opened  their  eyes.  I tried  to 
watch  the  sunset  out  the  window.  I 
noticed  I wasn’t  the  only  one  blush- 
ing. The  sun  was  too.’’ 

And  once  the  MTA  stops,  the 
real  world  continues.  One  girl,  who 
had  decided  on  her  own  to  work 
with  inner  city  children  in  the  inner 
city,  wrote:  “I  walked  from  the 
Dudley  Station  to  the  Perrin  Street 
School.  Painted  on  the  cement  walls 
were  things  like  ‘Brother  Malcolm 

*Boston ’s  trolley  and  subway  system. 


DO  YOU  KNOW  A HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRL 
WHO  IS  READY  FOR  COLLEGE? 

If  so,  you  will  be  helpful  to  her  and 
to  Pine  Manor  if  you  complete  the  other 
half  of  this  card  and  mail  it  to  the 
College.  We  will  then  forward  appropriate 
literature  to  her.  We  are  particularly 
interested  in  hearing  from  you  about 
next  year's  seniors. 


I 


If  you  need  additional  cards  (and  we 
hope  you  will),  please  phone  or  write; 

Admissions  Office 
Pine  Manor  Junior  College 
400  Heath  St. 

Chestnut  Hill,  Ma.  02167 
Telephone:  617-73T7107 


X,’  ‘Black  Power’  and  ‘Wake  Up 
Nigger.’  Everything  seemed  unusually 
quiet  as  if  something  had  happened 
the  night  before.  Shattered  window- 
panes  everywhere  and  parked  cars 
with  lurking  eyes  x-raying  my  every 
move.  There  I was,  little  miss  inno- 
cence coming  to  see  how  the  other 
half  lives.  I felt  like  I was  tres- 
passing on  private  territory  walking 
around  the  morning  streets  of  Rox- 
bury.  I have  never  felt  so  white  be- 
fore and  it  was  an  unnerving  feel- 
ing.” 

If  at  some  times  the  outside 
world  is  too  real,  at  others  it  can  be 
decidedly  unreal.  Political  rallies  are 
a good  example  of  this,  as  two  bus- 
loads of  Pine  Manor  girls  discovered 
when  they  went  to  a Nixon  rally  in 
Manchester,  New  Hampshire  one 
bitter  February  night.  Here’s  one 
girl’s  report:  “I’ve  never  been  so 
humiliated  in  my  entire  life.  To- 
night, going  against  every  principle  I 
believe  in,  I,  the  Muskie  fanatic,  was 
a NIXONETTE.  In  a moment  of 
weakness  I signed  up  for  what  I 
thought  was  going  to  be  a hostess- 
to-pass-the-buttons  type  job.  What 
did  I end  up  with?  BEING  A 
CHEERLEADER!  I’m  so  upset  I 
can’t  stand  it.  We  had  to  shake 


these  idiotic  pom-poms  and  run 
around  like  a bunch  of  mindless 
fools,  screaming  queer  things  like 
WE  WANT  NIXON.  There  were  TV 
cameras  all  over  and  while  we  were 
standing  in  our  cute  little  lines,  sing- 
ing our  cute  little  song,  a guy  with 
a movie  camera  was  taking  pictures 
of  us,  aiming  the  old  camera  at  our 
smiling  faces.  That  was  bad  enough 
BUT,  to  top  it  all  off,  the  guy 
walked  right  up  to  me  and  shoved 
his  camera  into  my  face.  If  that 
film  ever  gets  out  and  anyone  recog- 
nizes me,  I shall  just  fold  up  and 
die.  I guess  it  serves  me  right.  I 
wasn’t  trying  to  help  Nixon,  I 
wanted  to  help  myself.  When  I 
signed  up  I thought  I would  meet 
all  kinds  of  neat  people  and  get 
some  experience  at  this  kind  of 
thing.  I got  experience  all  right.  I 
learned  two  things  — never  to  do 
this  again  and  how  to  shake  a pom- 
pom.” 

Reading  my  students’  journals,  I 
found  that  a girl’s  life  at  Pine 
Manor  is  not  made  up  of  a series  of 

(Below)  Boarding  the  MTA  for  the 
“Outside  World”  are  (1.  to  r.) 

Shelley  Reid  ’73,  Pamela  Jones  '73, 
Susan  Dempsey  '72,  and  Liz  Lee  '72. 


days  so  much  as  a succession  of 
moods.  The  most  common  of  these 
seemed  to  be  depression.  Somewhat 
concerned,  I asked  my  students 
about  this.  Their  lives,  it  turned  out, 
were  not  unrelievedly  gloomy,  it  was 
just  easier  to  write  about  unhappy 
situations.  Joy,  they  discovered,  is 
mute.  In  fact,  some  girls  frankly 
treated  their  journals  as  therapy. 
They  “wrote  out”  their  hostilities  or 
insecurities  and  got  up  from  their 
journals  feeling  much  better. 

Though  depression  occasionally 
seemed  to  run  epidemic  through  a 
dormitory  or  a life,  there  were,  I 
found,  days  to  redeem  these  black 
times,  halcyon  days  when  everything 
became  perfect,  usually  not  because 
of  presents  or  dinners  or  shopping 
sprees  or  invitations  but  because  of 
a sweet  satisfaction  deep  down  in- 
side: “I  want  to  hug  someone  so  so 
so  hard  right  now.  I want  to  scream 
scream  scream  right  now.  I am  so 
very  happy.  Might  you  ask  what  is 
the  occasion  for  such  joy?  Yes.  It’s 
all  very  pure  and  simple:  I am  doing 
well  and  it’s  nice  because  I have 
worked  very  hard  this  term.  It’s 
most  satisfactory.  In  fact,  it’s  all 
very  exciting.  Excuse  me  while  I 
crow.  YABADABADOOOOOOOO.” 


11 


(Left)  Kristina  Gaiser  ’66,  daughter  of 
Helen  Broughton  Gaiser  ’24,  meets 
Prime  Minister  and  Madame  Trudeau 
during  the  meetings  of  the  Canada- 
U.S.  Interparliamentary  Group  in 
Ottawa. 
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A WHIRL  ON 
THE  WASHINGTON 
MERRY-GO-ROUND 


With  Kristina  Gaiser 


By  Cynthia  Walker 


The  Senate  Foreign  Relations 
Committee  is  one  of  the  oldest 
standing  committees  of  the  United 
States  Senate.  The  Committee  is 
considered  by  the  Senators  to  be 
among  the  four  with  the  greatest 
responsibilities,  and  membership  on 
it  is  one  of  the  most  sought  after 
assignments. 

A recent  Pine  Manor  graduate, 
Kristina  Gaiser  ’66,  is  among  those 
lucky  people  who  work  with  this 
important  Committee  in  Washington, 

Miss  Cynthia  Walker  is  an  Interna- 
tional Trade  Specialist  in  the  Depart- 
ment of  Commerce,  Washington,  D.C. 
She  holds  the  B.A.  degree  from  Boston 
University  and  the  LL.B.  degree  and 
the  Diploma  in  International  Law 
from  the  University  of  Cambridge, 
England.  She  is  the  daughter  of  Mary 
Slade  Walker,  editor  of  the  Pine  Manor 
Bulletin. 


’66 


D.C.  Employment  with  the  Com- 
mittee is  considered  one  of  the  most 
desirable  positions  in  the  Capital  and 
carries  far  more  prestige  — and  influ- 
ence — than  does  working  in  almost 
any  other  office  in  Washington. 

Quite  an  accomplishment  for  a 
young  woman  just  four  years  out  of 
college! 

Officially  Kris  is  the  secretary  to 
Seth  Tillman,  one  of  the  consultants 
with  the  Committee,  but  in  fact  her 
job  “is  much  more  than  just  being  a 
secretary.”  She  is  able  to  work 
closely  on  some  of  the  crucial  politi- 
cal issues  to  which  the  Committee 
devotes  its  attention;  she  frequently 
has  the  opportunity  to  attend  hear- 
ings before  the  Committee;  and,  of 
course,  she  gets  to  know  the  many 
Senators  on  the  Committee.  Some- 
times she  even  gets  to  travel  to 


other  countries  with  the  Committee! 

How  did  she  get  what  she  de- 
scribes as  “probably  the  most  excit- 
ing job  1 could  have  had  in  Washing- 
ton”? It  was  a combination  of 
having  the  luck  to  be  in  the  right 
place  at  the  right  time  and  possess- 
ing the  skills  and  personality  to  take 
on  the  responsibilities  when  the  op- 
portunity presented  itself. 

After  graduation  from  Pine 
Manor,  Kris  returned  to  her  home 
in  Washington  (the  western  state, 
not  the  District  of  Columbia) 
to  attend  Whitman  College  in  Walla 
Walla  where  she  was  graduated  in 
1968.  Her  academic  background  and 
interests  were  by  no  means  in  the 
field  of  foreign  relations:  she  ma- 
jored in  English  literature  and  took 
many  French  courses,  but  “I  did 
not  take  even  one  political  science 
course.”  After  Whitman  College  she 
went  to  Katharine  Gibbs  to  take  the 
one-year  secretarial  course.  She 
found  it  hard  work  but  admits  that 
it  gave  her  the  excellent  secretarial 
skills  which  enabled  her  to  take  her 
present  job. 

But  how  Kris  got  her  job  is  the 
sort  of  fairy  tale  story  one  reads 
about  in  magazines.  She  had  already 
been  to  Washington  job  hunting  and 
had  returned  home  convinced  that 
she  would  shortly  begin  working  at 
an  association  concerned  with  drug 
addiction  and  information.  But  the 
job  fell  through.  Since  she  was  by 
now  rather  unhappy  about  the  job 
situation  in  general,  her  parents  de- 
cided to  give  her  a holiday  and  sent 
her  to  the  luxurious  reducing  resort, 
the  Golden  Door,  which  she 
describes  as  “quite  an  experience.” 
Like  all  the  people  there,  she  met 
film  stars  like  Kim  Novak  who  were 
there  for  quicky  rejuvenation  and 
diet  courses.  Particularly  important 
to  her,  however,  was  the  opportu- 
nity to  meet  another  person 
— the  Wife  of  one  of  the  consul- 
tants for  the  Senate  Foreign  Rela- 
tions Committee,  to  whom  Kris  con- 
fessed her  problems  about  finding  a 
job.  As  good  luck  would  have  it, 
this  lady  told  Kris  about  an  opening 
coming  up  on  the  staff  of  the  For- 
eign Relations  Committee.  Since 
they  were  flying  back  to  Washington 
on  the  same  plane,  she  even  offered 


to  introduce  Kris  to  her  husband 
who  was  meeting  her  at  the  airport. 
Her  husband,  in  turn,  introduced 
Kris  to  the  Committee  consultant 
for  whom  she  is  now  working! 

Much  of  Kris’s  work  involves 
learning  on  the  job.  As  she  explains, 
“Although  I never  took  political  sci- 
ence courses,  I have  probably 
learned  more  with  the  Committee 
than  I ever  could  have  in  college.” 
Recently,  for  example,  she  has  been 
keeping  up  on  what  is  happening  to 
a variety  of  bills  with  which  the 
Committee  is  concerned.  Senator 
Javits  introduced  the  “War  Powers 
Bill”  which  Kris  explained  “is  trying 
to  give  back  to  the  legislative  branch 
some  of  its  authority  which  was 
usurped  by  the  executive  branch.” 
Although  the  legislative  branch  has 
been  lax  recently  in  its  responsibil- 
ities and  the  President  has  had  only 
to  report  to  Congress  rather  than 
follow  its  advice  on  certain  matters, 
this  bill  aims  at  making  the  Presi- 
dent accountable  to  the  legislative 
branch  on  matters  pertaining  to  un- 
declared war.  The  “Executive  Agree- 
ments Bill”  proposed  by  Senator 
Case  requires  the  President  to  con- 
sult with  the  legislative  branch  be- 
fore entering  into  executive  agree- 
ments. One  of  Kris’s  jobs  has  been 
to  keep  track  of  these  two  bills  as 
well  as  many  others.  She  follows 
their  progress  on  the  Floor  of  the 
Senate  and  checks  up  to  see  about 
the  voting  on  their  passage.  (The  lat- 
ter bill  recently  was  passed  unani- 
mously.) 

Kris’s  job  has  many  other  facets. 
It  involves  some  writing  when  she  is 
called  upon  to  do  research.  It  offers 
her  some  administrative  tasks  such 
as  handling  the  arrangements  for 
some  of  the  hearings  before  the 
Committee.  And  sometimes  she  pre- 
pares opening  statements  for  the 
Committee. 

Through  her  job  she  has  come  to 
know  many  Senators.  The  Commit- 
tee Chairman,  Senator  Fulbright,  has 
her  admiration.  “Although  I don’t 
agree  with  him  on  everything,  I do 
admire  what  he  stands  for  and  what 
he  is  trying  to  do  in  balancing  out 
the  power  between  the  executive 
and  the  legislative  branches  of  gov- 
ernment.” She  believes  that,  because 
she  gets  to  know  the  Senators  as 
people,  she  has  developed  more 
understanding  of  their  actions  and  a 
more  optimistic  view  of  Congress 
consequently.  One  of  her  favorites  is 


Senator  Cooper  whom  she  calls  “a 
humble  person  who’s  experienced  a 
lot  but  is  nice  to  everyone,  a man 
with  a lot  of  integrity.” 

As  an  employee  with  the  Senate 
Foreign  Relations  Committee,  she 
feels  that  she  has  become  more 
aware  of  the  complexities  of  many 
political  matters.  Her  work  has  pro- 
vided her  with  a lot  of  information 
and  has  taught  her  to  try  to  see 
both  sides  of  a question.  Her  job 
has  not  altered  her  basic  political 
thinking  (“I’m  a moderate  conserva- 
tive”), but  she  does  find  her  work 
gives  her  deeper  insight  into  other 
points  of  view.  As  a result  she  com- 
ments, “I  feel  that  when  I consider 
an  issue  I do  it  in  a more  open- 
minded  manner.” 

The  highlight  of  Kris’s  experience 
with  the  Committee  has  been  her 
trip  to  Canada  with  the  Inter- 
parliamentary Group.  Eight  Senators 
and  sixteen  Congressmen  and  their 
wives  visited  several  cities  in  Canada 
recently,  and  accompanying  them 
were  a few  Congressional  employees. 
In  Ottawa,  they  were  present  at  the 
opening  session  of  Parliament  and 
had  the  chance  to  meet  Prime  Minis- 
ter Trudeau  and  his  wife.  They  at- 
tended a reception  given  by  the 
Governor  General  of  Canada,  Roland 
Michener,  who  is  appointed  by 
Queen  Elizabeth.  The  American  Am- 
bassador also  entertained  the  group. 
They  visited  Montebello,  Quebec, 
which,  according  to  Kris,  was 
“simply  beautiful  with  lakes  and 
lovely  trees  — just  like  Banff.”  The 
Congressmen  visited  Canada  to  learn 


about  trade  with  that  country  and 
to  study  its  natural  resources,  and 
although  there  was  much  entertain- 
ing, Kris  found  herself  working 
harder  than  she  ever  did  in  Washing- 
ton. 

All  in  all,  Kris  has  secured  for 
herself  one  of  the  most  fascinating 
jobs  she  could  have  found  in  Wash- 
ington. But  she  will  be  leaving  soon 
to  be  married  and  go  to  Germany 
with  her  new  husband  who  is  in  the 
military  service.  Therefore,  her  job 
will  become  available.  Are  there  any 
other  Pine  Manor  graduates  who 
would  like  to  aspire  to  following  in 
the  footsteps  of  this  able  and 
charming  young  alumna? 

(Above)  Kristina  talks  with  one  of  the 
delegates  to  the  meetings  in  Ottawa. 
(Below)  Governor-General  Roland 
Miehener  and  his  wife  greet  Kristina  at 
a reeeption  in  Ottawa. 
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Pine  Manor 
Art  Seminar 


Three  Fabulous  Weeks 
Among  The  Art  Treasures 
Of  Southern  France 

By  Dorothy  M.  Preston 


Mrs.  Dorothy  M.  Preston,  on  leave 
of  absence  from  the  Pine  Manor  His- 
tory of  Art  Department  this  year, 
holds  the  B.A.  degree  from  Wellesley 
College  and  the  M.A.  from  Radcliffe 
College.  She  has  been  associated  with 
the  Farnsworth  Museum  in  Rockland, 
Maine,  and  the  Art  Department  of 
Wellesley  College.  She  and  her  lawyer 
husband,  Jerome  Preston,  Jr.,  and 
their  three  sons  live  in  Wellesley. 

(Above)  Mrs.  Preston  and  Susan  Perry 
'72  at  the  Pont  du  Card,  a Roman 
aqueduct  north  of  Nimes. 

Opposite  page: 

(Above)  Susan  Perry  '72  before  the 
limestone  walls  of  the  prehistoric  cave 
of  Font  de  Gaume. 

(Center)  Leaving  the  Chateau  Mercues, 
the  former  palace  of  the  bishop  of 
Cahors,  are  (1.  to  r.)  Mrs.  Preston  and 
seniors  Lou  Jones,  Lucy  Welbourn,  Liz 
Allen,  and  Susan  Perry. 

(Below)  Liz  Allen  '72  surveys  the 
beautiful  countryside  of  southern 
France. 


To  live!  To  rise,  to  shine,  to 
laugh  ...  to  go  on  our  Art  Seminar! 
Five  rosy-cheeked  Pine  Manor  girls 
and  their  aging  but  eager  professeur 
out  to  experience  two  thousand 
years  of  art  on  the  soil  of  southern 
France.  Trundling  along  in  a pas 
Irea  puissant  VW  bus.  Rain,  sun, 
mostly  rain.  Glowing  color,  alive  in 
the  still,  little  Matisse  chapel  of 
Vence.  A tors,  hot  cocoa  and,  pcut- 
elre  more  rain.  Prehistoric  dark 
cave  magic  and  Gothic  exaltation. 
Upset  stomach  and  le  pneu  creve. 
Caesar  Augustus  and  Louis  IX. 
Patisseries  and  Pain  du  Roi. 

“Where’s  my  notebook?”,  and 
“Where’s  that  map?”  Windscraped 
ruins  and  sunny  cloisters.  Boursin  au 
Poivre  and  vin  du  pays.  Christ  in 
Judgment  over  a portal  and  gar- 
goyles leering  over  a drainspout. 

And  then,  one  day,  that  music-to- 
the-ears  cry:  “Oh!  I’m  so  GLAD 
we’re  here!  I SEE  what  those  people 
were  trying  to  do!  And  I never 
really  liked  churches  before!” 

This  concentration  of  experience, 
structured  as  an  art  seminar,  was 
designed  by  the  Consortium  of  Col- 
leges Abroad  for  a group  of  Pine 
Manor  seniors  to  insure  their  having 
adequate  credits  during  the  transi- 
tion in  1971  from  the  trimester  to 
the  two-semester  academic  year. 

Thus  it  was  that  in  late  December, 
1971  our  train  streamed  out  of  the 
Care  de  Lyon  in  Paris  on  its  way 
south  to  Avignon:  in  a compartment 
towards  the  rear  of  the  train,  jack- 
knifed together  between  valises, 
needlework  bags,  one  large  Corsica- 
vintner,  and  a small,  shy  French  girl, 
were  the  six  of  us . . . the  Art  Semi- 
nar, en  route  at  last! 

We  were  journeying  to  a part  of 
France  where  we  would  find  pre- 
history adjacent  to  medieval  splen- 
dour and  Roman  achievements 
jostling  the  contemporary.  Our  pur- 
pose was  quite  serious:  to  arrive  at 
an  understanding  of  the  rich  and 
diverse  artistic  offering  in  southern 
France  by  studying  the  monuments 
and  objects  in  situ,  with  special  em- 
phasis upon  the  Roman,  medieval, 
and  modern  periods.  The  rare  privi- 
lege of  being  able  to  experience  art 
in  this  way  was  to  be  ours  for  three 
wonderful  weeks. 

Let  us  share  some  of  that  time 
with  you.  Scramble  with  us  up  the 
steep  rocky  path  to  the  uppermost 
level  of  the  Pont  du  Card,  a Roman 
aqueduct  which  spans  the  Gardon 


River  north  of  Nimes,  and  venture 
with  us  into  the  long  dark  tunnel 
through  which,  two  thousand  years 
ago,  water  surged  on  its  long  jour- 
ney to  the  Roman  town  at  Nimes. 
Clamber  down  the  twisting  steps  to 
the  lowest  level  and  stand  under  one 
of  the  vast  arches  of  this  magnifi- 
cent utilitarian  structure.  Follow 
with  your  eyes  the  dipping,  wheeling 
flight  of  a swallow  as  it  skims  in 
and  out  of  one  of  the  arcades  high 
over  head:  trace  with  your  fingers 
the  name  of  a Renaissance  tourist 
incised  upon  the  weathered  stone, 
and  walk  with  us  in  the  deep  groove 
worn  into  the  rock  by  sandal-clad 
feet  millennia  ago. 

Imagine  you  can  hear  the  creak- 
ing of  machinery  hauling  the  huge 
blocks  up  into  place;  recapture  the 
sound  of  rushing  water  pouring 
through  the  channel  far  above  and 
the  rumble  of  chariot  wheels  punc- 
tuated by  the  sharp  shouts  of  the 
drivers!  These  imaginary  sights  and 
sounds  swirling  around  in  the  mists 
hovering  over  the  Gardon  River 
charge  the  majestic  cold  forms  with 
a life  that  brings  the  past  into  the 
very  real  present.  After  an  experi- 
ence such  as  this,  how  can  we  fail 
to  appreciate  Roman  architectural 
genius?  Indeed,  how  can  we  fail  to 
appreciate  the  ROMANS?! 

Or  a very  different  experience: 
fortified  by  le  petit-dejeuner,  we 
emerge  from  our  warm  hotel  into  a 
grey,  cold  day.  The  winding  narrow 
streets  are  filled  with  impatiently 
purposeful,  little,  black  Citroens  and 
little,  black-shawled  women  scurry- 
ing, scurrying  in  every  direction.  The 
transept  door  of  Bourges  Cathedral 
swings  shut  behind  us,  and  we  step 
into  another  world. 

We  are  electrified!  We  compre- 
hend the  space  and  forms  at  once, 
and  the  impact  upon  mind  and 
spirit  is  instant.  Here,  we  do  not 
have  to  plod  from  ponderous  bay  to 
ponderous  bay,  around  a transept 
corner,  back  to  the  center,  down  to 
the  apse  before  full  understanding 
dawns;  we  do  not  have  to  labor  as 
heavily  as  when  approaching  the 
earlier  Romanesque  style.  More 
tightly  unified,  this  Gothic  space, 
while  higher  and  longer  than  the 
Romanesque,  is  more  swiftly  per- 
ceivable. The  streaming  space  and 
forms  compel  our  eyes  upwards 
until  they  are  held,  tensely,  at  the 
pointed  crown  of  the  high  vault;  at 
the  same  time,  the  counter-thrust  of 


space,  forms,  and  their  fast  rhythms 
propel  us,  with  extraordinary  visual 
rapidity,  down  that  great  distance  to 
the  apse  and  altar. 

The  jeweled  light,  filtering 
through  the  immense  stained  glass 
windows,  is  reflected  upon  the  grey 
stone  and  upon  our  clothes  and 
arms,  and  we  know  that,  to  the 
medieval  mind,  God  was  associated 
with  jewels  and  light.  To  stand  in 
the  midst  of  a space  so  charged 
with  spiritual  energy  expressed 
clearly  and  organically  is  to  experi- 
ence at  firsthand  the  mighty  forces 
of  the  Gothic  cathedral  designed  to 
yank  the  sleepy  soul  into  a state  of 
vibrant  awareness,  a state  of  ecstasy 
in  which  God,  man,  and  nature  are 
One. 

So  many  other  images  live  on  in 
our  minds,  and  there  are  so  many 
other  memories  we’d  like  to  share 
with  you  . . . the  powerfully  drawn 
bison  marching  on  needle-like  ankles 
across  the  limestone  walls  in  the 
prehistoric  cave  of  Font  de  Gaume, 
or  the  splendour  of  the  Ghateau 
Mercues,  the  former  palace  of  the 
bishops  of  Gahors,  where  we  spent 
one  luxurious  night.  We  wish  you  all 
could  have  dined  with  us  at  kind 
Mme.  Roux’  Colombo  d’Or  in  St. 

Paul  de  Vence,  surrounded,  as  we 
were,  by  the  real,  honest-to-goodness 
Legers,  Calders,  Miros,  Chagalls, 
Picassos,  hanging  on  the  walls  and 
placed  around  the  gardens  and  pool. 

Each  day  had  its  own  special  fla- 
vor; we  leapt  across  centuries  every 
thirty  kilometers,  but  somehow  we 
managed  to  leap  easily  and  to  land 
on  our  feet!  We  DID  it!'  Pray, 

HOW  did  we  manage  to  do  it?^  A 
simple  recipe:^  we  combined  Dr. 
Gegerias’'^  creative  conception  with 
Mme.  Dauphin’s®  knowledgeable  ar- 
rangements, and  added  five  perfectly 
splendid  girls,  each  of  whom 
brought  her  own  special  qualite 
Vitale  to  strengthen  the  flavor,  and 
we  had  a SUCCi^S  FOU!  This  re- 
juvenated Professeur  de  I'Histoire  de 
I'Art  would  happily  dance  off  for 
another  art  seminar  anywhere  in  the 
world  with  those  five  girls,  beginning 
TODAY! 

1.  Apologies  to  Professor  ’iggins. 

2.  Apologies  to  Lewis  Carroll. 

3.  Apologies  to  Julia  Child. 

4.  Dr.  Mary  Gegerias,  Chairman  of 
Modern  Languages  at  Pine  Manor,  is 
the  Director  of  the  Consortium  of 
Colleges  A broad. 

5.  Mme.  Patrick  Dauphin  serves  as 
Directrice  of  the  program  in  Paris. 
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It  Takes  Two 

To  Make  A Garden  Grow 


By  Joan  Lee  Faust 
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Snuggled  high  on  a Cape  Cod 
bluff  looking  out  across  Vineyard 
Sound  to  Martha’s  Vineyard  is  a 
magnificent  pre-Revolutionary  house. 
Nestled  around  it  are  black  pines, 
sassafras,  junipers  and  two  marvelous 
old  apple  trees.  A huge  pair  of  box- 
wood are  by  the  front  door,  another 
pair  of  Japanese  hollies  trim  the  ter- 
race door  and  in  a corner  is  a clus- 
ter of  fine  old-fashioned  New  Eng- 
land lilacs.  Down  in  the  woods, 
where  a sandy  path  leads  to  the 
beach,  the  dogtooth  violets  are  just 
coming  into  bloom  and  fresh  green 
fronds  of  ferns  are  everywhere. 

This  delightful  spot  is  home  for 
Charlotte  (Charlotte  Newberry 
Whiteley,  Pine  Manor  ’21)  and 
George  C.  Whiteley,  Jr.,  a charming 
couple  that  have  made  a graceful 
transition  from  the  academic  world 
to  active  retirement.  They  have  set- 
tled into  their  new  life  style  with 

The  above  article  ©1971  by  the 
New  York  Times  Company  is  re- 
printed by  permission. 


enthusiasm.  Having  retired  three 
years  ago  from  the  Hill  School,  in 
Pottstown,  Pa.,  as  head  of  the  Sci- 
ence Department,  George  Whiteley 
has  now  shifted  from  his  love  of 
teaching  and  working  with  young 
men  to  his  own  boyhood  first  love, 
the  sea. 

A marine  biologist  by  formal 
training,  he  pursues  a favorite 
hobby,  gardening,  with  the  typical 
keenness  of  a scientist,  observing, 
asking  questions  and  finding  answers. 
And  right  by  his  side,  his  wife, 
Charlotte,  pursues  with  equal  absorp- 
tion, her  fondness  for  scented 
plants,  herbs,  which  usually  end  up 
in  the  kitchen.  She  has  been  quite 
active  in  the  Philadelphia  branch  of 
the  Herb  Society  of  America. 

(Charlotte  wrote  of  her  activities 
for  the  Class  News:  “This  past  sum- 
mer (1971)  was,  as  usual,  a busy 
one  for  us.  Several  Garden  Clubs 
wished  to  see  our  herb  and  rose  gar- 
den so  the  plant  material  had  to  be 
treated  with  extra  loving  care  for 
the  visitors.  I re-designed  part  of  the 
herb  area  to  form  a small  knot  gar- 
den. The  Herb  Society  of  America  is 
having  its  annual  meeting  near  Bos- 
ton in  June  1972  and  we  are  in- 
volved in  the  long-range  planning 
for  it.”  Charlotte  and  her  husband 
are  in  charge  of  exhibits  for  the 
meeting  and  a special  feature  will  be 
a slide  show  developed  by  George.) 

Supporting  his  wife’s  hobby, 
George  Whiteley  said,  “Why,  herbs 
lift  ordinary  hamburger  to  high  ex- 
cellence.” 

“This  spring,  everything  is  about 
two  weeks  late,”  he  bemoaned  as 
we  all  looked  out  over  the  misty, 
foggy  sound  beyond.  But  the  garden 
showed  evidences  that  the  spring 
planting  ritual  had  begun.  And  the 
head  of  the  manor  had  some  fas- 
cinating tips  for  newcomers  who 
plant  by  the  sea. 

At  the  top  of  the  list  of  plants 
most  likely  to  succeed  is  Russian 
olive.  “It  doubles  its  height  in  just  a 
few  years,  although  at  first  you 
don’t  think  it  will  ever  grow.” 

Close  to  it  in  esteem  is  Japanese 
black  pine.  “The  house  has  been 
through  three  hurricanes.  That  bluff 
is  a 30-foot  drop  to  the  sea  and  it 
has  been  battened  down  with 

(Opposite)  Charlotte  Newberry  White- 
ley  '21  and  her  husband  George  work 
together  in  their  beautiful  seaside 
garden. 

(Right)  The  Whiteley  s’  pre- 
Revolutionary  home  overlooks 
Vineyard  Sound. 


Japanese  black  pines  and  they  are 
holding.  Just  a few  weeks  ago  we 
had  a terrible  wind  storm.  Our 
neighbor’s  instruments  clocked  winds 
at  85  miles  an  hour.  It  takes  tough 
plants  to  come  through  that,”  he 
said. 

Other  Whiteley  plant  favorites  are 
the  native  rose,  Rosa  rugosa,  Amur 
privet,  honeysuckle  and  lilac.  But 
the  key  to  success  is  soil  manage- 
ment. “It  definitely  pays  to  add 
humus  to  the  soil,”  says  Whiteley. 

He  also  puts  great  stress  on  a high 
phosphorus-potash  fertilizer.  He  has 
found  one  with  a 4-18-16  formula 
which  does  a good  job. 

The  humus  supply  comes  natu- 
rally. “The  state  passed  a no-leaf- 
burning  law,  so  composting  is  an 
easy  way  to  solve  the  disposal  prob- 
lem,” he  said.  The  Whiteley  way  is 
practical.  He  simply  makes  a circle 
of  snow  fencing,  sets  it  up  in  an 
out-of-the-way  corner  of  the  grounds 
and  tosses  in  grass  clippings,  leaves, 
cut  flowers  when  faded  and  prun- 
ings. 

From  time  to  time  he  adds  a 
supply  of  nitrogen  to  keep  the 
microorganisms  that  break  down  the 


compost  thriving.  In  two  or  three 
years,  the  material  is  all  rotted 
down.  Seaweed,  too,  goes  on  the 
compost,  provided  it  is  “the  stuff 
tossed  up  on  the  beach  and  not 
right  from  the  water.”  The  salt  con- 
tent is  negligible. 

When  the  compost  is  all  rotted 
down,  it  is  put  through  a new  four- 
horsepower  grinder  and  chopped  up. 
One  soil  test,  “If  the  earthworms 
are  happy,  then  the  soil  is  good,” 
he  said.  Evidently  the  Whiteley  soil 
is  just  about  perfect,  for  the  earth- 
worms are  there  in  abundance. 

Here  are  a few  more  rules  for 
seaside  planters.  Dried  cow  manure 
is  a good  soil  conditioner.  Top 
dressing  of  mulch  plus  tree  bark 
keeps  down  weeds  and  holds  in 
moisture.  Watering  is  essential  — once 
a week  on  a regular  schedule  for 
lawns  and  every  two  weeks  for 
roses.  In  the  seaside  dampness,  black 
spot  is  a rose  problem,  so  the  White- 
leys  spray  weekly  to  protect  the 
foliage. 

And  finally,  George  Whiteley 
philosophizes,  “Plants  are  like  people 
in  a way.  Just  don’t  fuss  over 
them.” 
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C/a.ss  Anenl:  Mrs.  John  H.  Hyde  (Ruth 
Cook ) 

ARLENE  KING  NORTON  was  hos- 
pitalized in  January,  and  is  now  at 
home  recuperating. 

'14 

JOSEPHINE  DENNY  has  been 
helping  to  restore  a 52-room  old  brick 
country  home  into  a historical  mu- 
seum, the  largest  county  historical  mu- 
seum in  Pennsylvania.  Her  particular 
responsibility  has  been  the  furnishing 
of  the  original  “mansion”  part  of  the 
building.  “We  have  been  unbelievably 
fortunate  in  securing  donations  of  rare 
antiques,  some  of  which  have  signifi- 
cant, local  historic  interest.  Our  mid- 
Victorian  parlor  and  dining  room  are 
really  beautiful.  We  now  have  also 
seven  bedrooms  completed  and  a 
child’s  room  with  a trundle  bed.  There 
are  sixteen  other  rooms  for  various  ex- 
hibits, and  others  are  being  prepared.” 


to  visit  their  daughter  Joan  whose  hus- 
band is  stationed  in  Washington,  D.C. 
In  November  they  flew  to  California 
to  visit  their  son,  John  H.  Orr,  and  be- 
come re-accjuainted  with  throe  grand- 
children. Another  daughter,  Janice, 
lives  in  Weston,  Mass.  All  told,  there 
are  eight  grandchildren. 

A welcome  letter  from  CORNELIA 
JONES  BIGELOW  brings  us  up-t(j- 
date.  She  and  her  husband,  retired 
Lieutenant  Commander  Ernest  A. 
Bigelow,  live  in  Oakland,  Calif.  Her 
daughter,  KATHERINE  ELLIOTT 
’53,  lives  in  southern  California.  Both 
sons  graduated  from  Stanford.  The 
elder  son,  Stuart,  a professor  of 
physics,  spent  a sabbatical  year  doing 
research  in  Edinburgh  last  year,  which 
prompted  Cornelia  and  her  husband  to 
By  over  for  a visit  to  Scotland.  One  of 
Cornelia’s  most  vivid  memories  of  Pine 
Manor  was  the  first  Armistice  Day  in 
1918,  when  “the  entire  school  snake- 
danced  through  the  village.” 

'21 


Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Myles  Morgan  (Janet 
McChesney ) 

'23 
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Deceased:  RUTH  GAYLORD  HART 
(Mrs.  Linton  Hart),  Nov.  7,  1971.  Our 
sympathy  and  condolences  are  ex- 
tended to  Ruth’s  family. 

'18 

Class  Agent:  Mrs.  John  J.  Mahoney 
(Mildred  Hodgman) 

DOROTHY  FULLER  BISSELL 
suffered  two  broken  hips  in  the  past 
few  years,  but  is  doing  well  now  with 
one  cane.  She  has  sixteen  grandchil- 
dren and  four  great-gi'andchildren.  “I 
am  fortunate  to  have  four  devoted 
children  and  excellent  health.” 

AMORETTE  FIELD  BERG  had  a 
fall  in  1968,  resulting  in  a splintered 
hip  and  a long  period  of  hospitaliza- 
tion. She  is  thrilled  to  be  out  again  and 
driving  her  car.  She  spent  the  month 
of  February  in  Pompano  Beach,  Fla., 
to  be  near  her  son  and  his  family.  In 
May  she  took  a five-week  Mediter- 
ranean cruise,  with  stops  in  fifteen 
ports  — all  this  as  a gift  in  celebration 
of  her  75th  birthday.  She  sent  her  love 
and  warm  greetings  to  all  her  class- 
mates. 

'19 

Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Franklin  Wyman 
(Hilda  Morse) 
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JULIA  HUTCHINS  ORR  and  her 
husband  traveled  to  Alexandria,  Va., 


DOROTHY  DUNMORE  CUTLER 
spent  February  in  Antigua  and 
Eleuthera.  In  the  spring  of  1971  she 
and  her  husband  had  a lovely  trip  to 
Portugal  and  Spain,  ending  in  Madrid 
where  their  son  had  been  in  charge  of 
the  junior  year  abroad  program  for 
Smith  College.  A little  golf  in  the  Al- 
garve and  at  Soto  Grande  added  a flair 
to  their  trip.  At  home  Dorothy  is  busy 
with  garden  club,  hospital  work,  and  a 
home  for  retired  elderly  women.  Her 
nine  grandchildren,  four  of  whom  are 
teenagers,  “are  growing  up  too  fast.” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  George  J.  DeGarmo, 
Jr.  (Ruth  Taylor) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Walter  N.  Bang- 
ham  (Catherine  Masters),  162  Marshall 
Ridge  Rd.,  New  Canaan,  Conn.  06840 

VIRGINIA  BISHOP  UPSTILL 
wrote  gaily  of  the  trip  she  and  her  hus- 
band took  in  their  Travel  Trailer  from 
Florida  through  the  west  to  Las  Vegas, 
(where  she  didn’t  win  a dime)  and  up 
the  coast  of  California  where  they  saw 
CHARLOTTE  AUGER  STROUSE  and 
RUTH  WALLACE  AKIN.  When 
Shakey  asked  Bish  what  she  had 
learned  at  Pine  Manor,  Bish  replied, 
“How  to  make  Eggs  Goldenrod!”  Two 
grandsons  joined  the  Upstills  in  Seattle 
from  whence  they  went  to  Victoria 
and  visited  Canada  for  four  weeks. 

Jack  and  Bish  enjoy  fishing  every- 
where. Their  grandchildren  consist  of 
seven  boys,  three  girls,  and  another 
expected.  (Who  can  beat  that  record?) 

Trude  DeGarmo  Harper,  Wuffy’s 
(RUTH  TAYLOR  DeGARMO)  daugh- 
ter, received  the  “Citizen  of  the  Year” 
award  from  Kiwanis  for  service  to  the 


community  of  Corona  del  Mar,  for  the 
establishment  of  her  Children’s  Book- 
shop. 

DORIS  WHITE  ATHERTON  is  a 
staunch  advocate  of  cross  country  ski- 
ing. Acting  as  publicity  chairman  for 
Friends  of  Hopkins  Center,  a center 
for  drama,  music  and  art  for  Dart- 
mouth College,  is  one  of  her  interest- 
ing activities. 

NELL  BARNES  MINGUS  is  play- 
ing lots  of  golf  and  training  a new  lit- 
ter of  exceptionally  well-bred  poodles 
which  she  is  planning  to  sell. 

I was  so  delighted  with  the  “Wood 
Duck  World”  movie  shown  by  our 
Garden  Club  at  a recent  conservation 
meeting,  that  I am  eager  to  go  to 
Wayzata  where  it  was  filmed.  Have 
you  seen  it,  Eleanor?  I dubbed  it  “na- 
ture’s James  Bond  movie.” 

LORETTA  LINGLE  McHUGH 
wrote  that  she  had  spent  a glorious 
Christmas  vacation  at  Virginia  Beach, 
where  she  enjoyed  long,  restful  walks 
by  the  ocean. 

HELEN  CHURCH  TOWLE  writes 
that  she  expects  to  be  in  N.  Miami  un- 
til May  1st  and  is  listed  in  the  tele- 
phone directory,  so  hopes  classmates 
holidaying  nearby  will  come  to  see 
them. 

CELESTE  HALE  CASEY  and  her 
husband  went  to  Knoxville,  Tenn.,  to 
celebrate  the  45th  wedding  anniver- 
sary of  CARTER  KYLE  VAN 
DEVENTER  and  her  husband.  A 
lovely  dinner  party  was  hosted  by  the 
Van  Deventer  children.  LAWSON 
ROSS  SULLIVAN  and  her  husband 
and  “T”  Van  Deventer  Vance’s 
brother  Bob  were  also  among  the 
guests.  Celeste  and  Walker  spent  sev- 
eral weeks  in  Florida  and  saw  MAR- 
GARET MAE  WISE  PARSLOW  and 
her  husband.  With  three  married 
daughters  and  ten  grandchildren  (eight 
teenagers)  living  within  walking  dis- 
tance, their  lives  are  full  and  active. 

MADELINE  BOSTWICK  BID- 
WELL’s  activities  are  the  Garden  Club, 
DAR,  and  Town  and  Country  Club.  As 
her  husband  retired  in  January  they 
are  planning  a “grand  tour”  of  Europe 
this  spring.  Their  last  trip  included  the 
British  Isles,  Spain,  Portugal  and  Mo- 
rocco. A 16-year-old  grandson  is  going 
to  England  this  spring  with  his  soccer 
team!  Their  elder  son  is  the  head  of 
the  family  business  now  and  the 
younger  son  is  on  the  staff  at  MIT  do- 
ing research  in  their  long  range  plan- 
ning. 

MARY  WATTLES  BRYANS  seems 
to  commute  between  California  and 
Omaha.  Three  families  and  seven 
grandchildren  live  in  Omaha  and  her 
mother  and  sister  are  in  California. 
Mary’s  son  is  in  Viet  Nam  for  the  third 
time,  attached  to  the  Helicopter  Fly- 
ing Division.  Her  eldest  daughter,  with 
two  children,  lives  in  Dallas.  Mary’s 
outside  interests  are  the  Gamma  Phi 
Beta  Sorority  and  her  church. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  John  O.  Cole  (Karo- 
lyn  Greene) 


MARJORIE  PARKHURST  SOM- 
MER and  her  husband  have  two  mar- 
ried daughters  and  seven  grandchil- 
dren. Their  younger  daughter  has  four 
boys.  Marjorie’s  comment  was,  “Not 
much  good  to  Pine  Manor!’’ 

FLORENCE  SARGENT  ERICS- 
SON wrote;  “During  our  daughter 
Becky’s  four  years  at  Mt.  Holyoke, 
Dewey  and  I were  happy  to  visit  the 
old,  familiar  campus  in  Wellesley,  and 
on  later  drives  to  the  east,  to  visit, 
twice,  the  handsome  new  campus  in 
Chestnut  Hill.  Becky  and  her  doctor 
husband  reside  in  Chicago,  so  to  our 
great  joy  our  two  little  grandsons  (Rob 
4 and  David  3)  are  frequent  over-night 
guests.  What  fun  they  are!’’ 

KAROLYN  GREENE  COLE  writes 
that  her  life  is  busier  than  ever.  “Being 
Class  Agent  for  two  schools  is  keeping 
me  on  my  toes  and  in  constant  touch 
with  old  classmates.  My  main  activity 
in  Montclair,  aside  from  home  work,  is 
volunteering  in  Mountainside  Hospital 
twice  a week,  a rewarding  and  satis- 
factory job,  two  ways.  My  three  chil- 
dren are  scattered.  Sue  married  an 
Englishman  and  is  living  in  London, 
with  one  small  son.  Linda  is  in  Attle- 
boro, Mass.,  is  married  and  has  a 
daughter  8 and  a son  6.  Son  John  is  an 
English  teaching  associate  at  the  Univ. 
of  Minnesota,  working  hard  toward  his 
Ph.D.  I manage  to  visit  them  all,  or 
vice-versa,  which  keeps  me  hopping 
and  happy.  Christmas  in  London  was 
great.  ’’ 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  David  R.  Sparks 
(Lucy  B.  Chase) 

LUCY  CHASE  SPARKS  enjoyed 
her  third  winter  in  beautiful  Hawaii. 
String  quartets  with  friends,  the  sym- 
phony, the  morning  music  club,  and 
church,  kept  her  busy,  and  the  ocean 
and  beach  were  always  there. 
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KATHARINE  WILSON  BRADY 
married  John  Brady  in  1969.  Her  hus- 
band served  for  four  years  during 
World  War  II  on  the  Yorktown,  “The 
Fighting  Lady.’’  They  live  in  Belling- 
ham, Wash.,  almost  in  the  Pacific. 

They  have  nineteen  grandchildren. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  James  Lane  (Nancy 
Stevenson) 

Our  heart  felt  sympathy  we  extend 
to  ROSAMOND  FOOTE  BROWN  on 
the  tragic  loss  of  her  son,  Stanley.  As 
he  was  leaving  a restaurant  in  India- 
napolis, he  was  killed  by  a sniper.  A 
note  from  Rosamond  told  of  the  death 
of  her  husband  in  1958  and  then  the 
loss  of  her  son  in  November  1971.  Her 
daughter,  also  named  Rosamond,  lives 
in  Boston  with  her  husband  and  two 
children.  She  has  another  son  living  in 
Columbus  with  a wife  and  two  chil- 
dren. She  wrote,  “I  was  sorry  to  miss 


THE  PINE  LOG  LOOK  19  72.  The 
pictures  on  the  following  pages  of  the 
Class  News,  ehosen  at  random,  illus- 
trate the  individualism  and  imagina- 
tion of  Pine  Manor  seniors  in  their 
choice  of  costumes  and  aceessories 
worn  for  their  photographs  in  the 
1972  Pine  Log,  the  Pine  Manor  Year- 
book. 

the  Columbus  reunion  party  at  the 
Henderson’s  as  I was  eager  to  meet 
President  Ferry,  but  that  came  at  a 
very  sad  time  for  me.  I have  seen  the 
new  campus  and  was  thrilled  with  it.” 
POLLY  ANNE  COLVER  GRAFF 
and  her  husband  are  working  on  a new 
book  — the  life  of  Thoreau  and  his 
young  friends.  It  is  now  in  the  hands 
of  the  publisher.  Polly  Anne  and 
Stuart  and  their  fetching  dog,  Paddy, 
have  their  “Camelot”  in  Irvington, 
N.Y. 


I.  (above)  Susan  Shirey  '72  seleeted 
for  her  pieture  the  ever-popular  mini- 
dress. 


JACK  WAKEFIELD  YONTS  and 
PEGGY  JARVIS  WEED  see  each  other 
as  often  as  possible,  a friendship  which 
has  endured  since  Pine  Manor  days. 

VIRGINIA  McPherson  wake 

and  her  husband,  Hereward,  have  just 
celebrated  their  40th  wedding  anniver- 
sary. He  is  a senior  partner  in  the  law 
firm  of  Wake,  See,  and  Dimes,  in  West- 
port,  Conn.,  where  they  have  lived 
since  they  were  married.  Their  daugh- 
ter Anne  is  married,  has  four  children, 
and  is  living  in  Washington  where  her 
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II.  Margaret  Mary  O’Neill  ’72  wore  this 
unusual  sweater  with  its  turtle  neck 
and  buttoned  sleeves.  (See  pg.  19) 


husband  is  in  government  service.  A 
hideaway,  The  Solid  Gold  Fishing 
Shack  near  Lakeville,  Conn.,  is  their 
weekend  retreat.  Ginger  was  president 
of  the  Women’s  Republican  Club  in 
Westport,  and  is  an  active  volunteer  at 
the  Norwalk  Hospital  and  also  a 
trustee  there. 

ELEANOR  REYBINE  ISDALE 
reminisces:  “How  long  ago  those 
happy,  carefree  (?)  days  at  Pine  Manor 
seem!”  She  continued,  “Our  three 
children  are  married  and  all  live  in 
Rye.  Total  number  of  grandchildren  to 
date  is  eleven,  three  boys  and  eight 
girls.  We  continue  to  sail  (no  more 
racing,  we  have  our  children  doing 
that).  I keep  busy  with  gardening  and 
needle  work,  plus  being  active  working 
for  our  hospital  and  the  Herb  Society 
of  America.  Our  daughter  Jane  is  mar- 
ried to  Rudolph  J.  Schaefer;  daughter 
Martha  is  married  to  Jack  S.  Beach,  Jr. 
Together  they  run  their  own  very 
timely  business,  “n-Con”  which 
designs  and  manufactures  automatic 
sampling  equipment  for  water  pollu- 
tion control  Our  son  George,  Jr.,  is  a 
stock  broker  with  Burnham  and  Co.” 

As  for  NANCY  STEVENSON 
LANE,  “After  25  years  I find  my  road 
has  come  to  an  end  at  Blake  School 
where  they  have  a compulsory  retire- 
ment. It  will  seem  strange  not  to  leap 
into  my  car  and  go  barreling  down  the 
pike  for  five  miles  each  morning.  I’m 
thinking  of  acquiring  a docile  horse  to 
keep  me  sane  (which  will  be  a little 
difficult  for  one  horse!).  I have  a barn 
and  board  one  horse  so  might  as  well 
shovel  for  two.  My  Dalmatian  is  over- 
joyed at  the  thought  of  a constant 
companion.  Maybe  we  will  enjoy  gin 


rummy.  He  shares  my  martini,  so 
probably  will  be  able  to  play  a better 
game  of  cards  than  his  mistress.  If  my 
budget  has  anything  left,  I may  ‘hit 
the  rcjad’  so  my  Pine  Manor  buddies 
had  better  peer  out  the  window  before 
answering  the  door!  Come  June  ...” 
Late  word  from  WINIFRED 
GEORGE  ANDERSON  is  that  she  and 
her  husband  have  acquired  an  eighth 
grandchild,  an  adopted  American 
Indian  boy  who  was  born  last  summer 
in  Canada.  Their  son  John  and  his  wife 
joined  Winifred  and  Denton  for  part  of 
the  time  during  a recent  stay  in 
France.  Winifred  continues  to  enjoy 
volunteer  work  at  the  District  Institute 
of  Arts  in  Detroit.  The  museum  .shop 
and  advisory  committee  of  the 
women’s  committee  keep  her  from 
wondering  what  to  do  with  her  time. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Allan  G.  Heath 
(Vera  Middendorf) 

VERA  MIDDENDORF  HEATH  re- 
ceived a letter  from  MARY  HOLMES 
HALE  which  will  interest  our  class- 
mates: “My  husband  recently  retired 
from  thirty  years  in  the  advertising 
business  in  New  York  City.  We  sold 
our  home  of  twenty-five  years  in  Sum- 
mit, N.J.  We  have  a summer  home  on 
Fryes  Island,  Sebago  Lake,  Maine,  and 
now  are  waiting  for  our  new  home  to 
be  completed  on  Marco  Island,  Fla.  In 
the  meantime  we  are  living  tem- 
porarily in  a rented  home  in  Naples, 
Fla.  We  plan  to  move  to  Marco  Island 
when  we  return  from  Maine  early  in 
the  fall.  I am  busy  working  as  a volun- 
teer at  the  Naples  Community  Hos- 
pital two  days  a week.  We  play  golf 
two  days  a week  and  my  husband  and 
I are  taking  a boating  course  and  a re- 
fresher course  in  bridge  once  a week. 
By  this  you  can  see  I do  not  have  too 
much  spare  time.  We  have  four  chil- 
dren, all  on  their  own.  We  have  one 
married  daughter,  Mary  McCarthy,  in 
Summit,  N.J.,  with  one  small  boy.  Our 
other  daughter,  Carol  Louttit,  lives  in 
Barrington,  R.I.,  and  she  has  three 
sons  and  a daughter.  Our  older  son 
Chip  is  married,  living  in  New  Jersey 
with  two  small  children,  a boy  and  a 
girl.  He  is  teaching  and  working 
toward  his  Master’s.  Our  younger  son 
Bob  is  a lawyer  in  New  York  City  in  a 
large  law  firm.  He  graduated  from  the 
Univ.  of  Virginia  Law  School  last 
June,  passed  the  bar  in  August,  and 
went  to  work  in  September.  Bob  just 
announced  his  engagement  to  a lovely 
girl  who  is  also  a lawyer  in  another 
firm  in  New  York  City.  Art,  my  hus- 
band, and  I are  looking  forward  to 
many  years  of  happy  retirement,  win- 
ter in  the  sunny  south,  and  summer  in 
the  glorious  State  of  Maine.” 
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Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Paul  H.  Pierce 
(Nancy  S.  Richmond),  223  Marshall 
St.,  Duxbury,  Ma.ss.  02332 


CAROLINE  GARVIN  FISCHER’s 
daughter,  Elizabeth,  is  studying  music 
in  Southampton,  England. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Henry  Wadsworth 
Whitney  (Emily  Taussig) 

FRANCES  THAYER  CHAPMAN’s 
husband  has  retired,  which  allows 
them  to  travel  and  enjoy  together  all 
their  many  mutual  interests.  They 
took  a three-week  Caribbean  cruise, 
and  then  rented  a house  in  Barbados 
with  friends  from  St.  Louis.  Summers 
are  spent  on  Cape  Cod  in  Falmouth, 
where  they  enjoy  the  visits  of  two 
grandchildren.  At  home,  in  Worcester, 
Mass.,  Frances  is  busy  on  various 
boards.  Recently  she  served  on  the 
“go-getters”  committee  for  the 
Worcester  Art  Museum  auction. 

MARY  NELSON  FLETCHER 
wrote  of  a hectic  six  months,  searching 
for  medical  help  for  her  husband,  who 
has  a severe  hip  condition.  Their 
search  led  them  to  Baden-Baden,  Ger- 
many, and  then  to  London  where  a 
successful  operation  was  performed. 

At  home  in  Washington,  D.C.,  her  hus- 
band is  making  a fine  recovery. 

VIRGINIA  LAMSON  LOCKE  has 
moved  from  California  to  Reno,  Nev. 

MADOLYN  STROUP  BOUDREAU 
and  her  husband,  in  London  buying 
antiques  for  their  shop,  saw  CARO- 
LINE GARVIN  FISCHER’s  (’30) 
daughter,  Elizabeth,  and  enjoyed 
taking  her  to  a ballet  performance. 

EDITH  COLLINS  AVERY  wrote: 
“Recently,  FRANCES  JENKS,  my 
husband,  and  I attended  a per- 
formance of  ‘The  Silver  Whistle’  pre- 
sented by  the  Masquers  in  Hartford, 
Conn.  GAIL  RIPLEY  was  one  of  the 
stars  and  was  outstanding!  We  now 
have  three  grandsons.  Our  oldest 
daughter,  Anne,  has  two,  ages  5 and  4, 
and  our  middle  daughter,  Carol,  has  a 
year-old  son.  Marilyn,  our  youngest 
daughter,  a college  graduate,  returned 
this  summer  from  spending  a year  in 
Europe.  She  is  now  in  San  Francisco 
furthering  her  education  in  the  field  of 
interior  design.  It  was  a great  disap- 
pointment not  to  have  a good  repre- 
sentation at  our  40th  Reunion  at  Pine 
Manor  a year  ago  spring.  Only  two  of 
us  were  there  to  carry  the  banner.” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Thomas  J.  Reis 
(Elaine  Wormser) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Robert  F.  Muhl- 
hauser  (Ann  Danson),  25  Wood  Ave., 
Glendale,  Cincinnati,  Ohio  45246 

KAY  WEBB  PERRY,  her  husband, 
Walt,  son  Trip  and  daughter  Pat 
planned  to  spend  some  time  at  their 
attractive  place  on  St.  Maarten’s  Island 
in  the  Netherlands  Antilles. 

KITTY  COCHRAN  DOW  and  Paul 
have  done  a great  deal  of  traveling  and 
were  planning  a trip  in  May.  Their 
“children”  were  all  home  for  Christ- 
mas. 

SALLY  PICKETT  HOTCHKISS 
finds  it  hard  to  believe  that  our  40th 
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reunion  is  coming  up.  Her  step-niece, 
Greer  Owens,  is  a member  of  the  Class 
of  ’72  at  Pine  Manor. 

Bob  and  I had  two  restful  and 
happy  weeks  at  Kenyon  Ranch,  Ariz., 
in  February.  Our  daughter  Sandy  and 
her  husband,  Ralph,  were  with  us  the 
first  week. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Robert  S.  Engelman 
(Mary  Straus) 

Deceased:  SARA  STRAIN  BOTZOW 
(Mrs.  Hermann  S.D.  Botzow).  Sally’s 
husband  sent  us  this  sad  news  and 
mentioned  that  the  last  time  Sally  was 
able  to  go  out  to  dinner  was  last  Octo- 
ber when  RUTH  STRICKERT 
CRANDELL  and  her  husband,  Burt, 
stopped  on  their  way  to  Eleuthera.  To 
Sally’s  husband  and  two  sons,  Her- 
mann, Jr.,  and  William,  we  convey  our 
sincere  sympathy,  and  to  SUSAN 
KLEIN  BOTZOW  ’57,  who  is  Mrs. 
Hermann  S.D.  Botzow,  Jr. 

HELEN  WADSWORTH  WISE 
wrote  that  she  was  pleased  to  note 
that  Pine  Manor  “stood  its  ground 
against  parietal  dormitories.”  She 
thinks  special  accommodations  for 
men  visitors  a much  better  idea. 

RUTH  TAINTOR  BABCOCK  finds 
that  Kent’s  retirement  is  a busy  one, 
involving  a great  deal  of  travel  to  many 
meetings.  A trip  to  California  was  no 
hardship,  for  that  included  a visit  with 
daughter,  THAYER  BABCOCK  MOR- 
GAN ’63  and  her  three  little  girls. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Wilbur  Lafean,  Jr. 
(Elizabeth  Anne  Wood) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  John  Robert 
Haley  (Priscilla  Ray),  3 Lincoln  Ave., 
Harwich  Port,  Mass.  02646 

In  December  ANNE  WOOD 
LAFEAN  had  the  excitement  of  her 
first  trip  out  of  the  U.S.A.  since  1943. 
She  and  her  husband  flew  to  London 
for  a week  and,  while  Bill  took  care  of 
business  commitments,  Anne  had  a 
chance  to  fall  in  love  with  the  fascina- 
tion of  this  old  city. 

A surprise  card  from  atop  the  Alps 
arrived  this  morning  from  MARY 
LARKIN  SMITH.  On  24  hours  notice 
Mary  flew  to  Switzerland  with  her 
sister-in-law  and  brother-in-law  to  visit 
ski  resorts.  From  Geneva  by  car,  they 
had  reached  Verbier,  high  in  the  Al- 
pine Chain.  While  Bud  and  his  skis 
were  tracking  down  mountains,  Mary 
and  Dixie  were  viewing  the  sights. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Lawrence  H.  Hunt 
(Mary  Johnson) 

RUTH  HEYDECKE  COOPER 
wrote:  “Having  completed  a two  year 
term  as  president  of  the  Bangor,  Pa., 
Woman’s  Club,  I have  now  been 
elected  president  of  the  Bangor  Cul- 
tural Center  for  a two  year  term.  In 
between,  I do  the  average  daily  tasks 


of  keeping  a home,  bowl  in  a woman’s 
league,  play  bridge,  and  do  the  chores 
connected  with  our  business,  Penn 
Bangor,  Inc.,  of  which  I am  a part 
owner  and  secretary  of  the  corpora- 
tion. But  my  time  consuming  job  is  fi- 
nancial secretary  of  the  Bangor  Presby- 
terian Church  where  my  husband  and  I 
are  actively  participating  in  building  a 
new  church.  ” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  John  H.  Stibbs 
(Phyllis  Helen  Miner) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  George  Mellor 
(Marjorie  McLeod),  503  Edgewood 
Dr.,  Elmira,  N.Y.  14905 

NANCY  McGrath  ANTHONY 
sent  in  this  news:  “Daughter,  ANNE 
McLEAN  ANTHONY,  who  graduated 
from  Pine  Manor  in  ’66,  just  thirty 
years  after  her  mother,  and  continued 
on  for  her  B.A.  at  Univ.  of  North 
Carolina  ’68,  was  married  last  April  to 
Marquis  B.  Burnett  of  Richmond,  Va., 
where  they  are  living  now.  We  have  an 
older  son,  a broker,  living  in  Charlotte, 
N.C.,  and  a younger  daughter  working 
for  Sears-Roebuck  management  train- 
ing program  in  New  Orleans.  My  hus- 
band started  his  own  retail  specialty 
shop,  ‘Anthony’s,’  here  in  Asheville 
this  past  December.  After  gleaning  ex- 
perience in  retail  establishments  of 
others,  he  is  happy  to  be  his  own  boss 
and  I am  happy  to  be  ‘chief  bottle 
washer,  floor-sweeper  and  buyer  pro- 
tein. ’ After  many  years  of  civic  volun- 
teer work,  this  is  a most  constructive 
change.  ” 


III.  DeEtte  Chirgwin  '72  with  a ribbon 
in  her  hair  was  charming  in  a gaily 
embroidered  peasant  blouse.  (See 
PS-  19) 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  John  W.  Beach 
(Marilee  R.  Leavitt) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Harold  McGraw. 

Jr.  (Anne  Per-Lee),  10  Watchtower  Rd., 

Darien,  Conn.  06820 

Nancy  Cash,  daughter  of  NANCY 
KIRKPATRICK  CASH,  is  engaged  to 
be  married  to  John  McGean  Tremaine. 

John  is  a graduate  of  the  Eaglebrook 
School,  Suffield  Academy,  and  Rollins 
College.  Nancy  and  John  are  planning 
a May  6 wedding. 

PATON  TONNELE  WILSON,  after 
her  divorce  from  Erwin  Wilson,  has 
changed  her  address  to  65  Deerfield 
Drive,  Canandaigua.  Patty  is  keeping 
busy  as  a Board  member  of  the  library, 
working  for  the  “Harvest  Mill”  and 
doing  spot  jobs.  Her  son,  Nicholas, 
moved  to  Minneapolis  a year  ago  last 
summer,  to  join  the  Wilson  owned 
company.  The  General  Metalware. 

Patty  went  out  to  help  him  furnish 
and  equip  his  new  home  and  had  a 
great  time  doing  it.  Daughter  Francis 
lives  in  Seattle  where  she  is  busy 
working  for  the  Seattle-First  National 
Bank  as  a Credit  Enquirer  and  tending 
her  own  home. 

Our  congratulations  to  Nancy, 

MARY  BATES  GRAVES’s  older 
daughter,  who  is  an  accomplished 
artist  and  has  had  one  man  exhibits  in 
New  York  City,  Ottawa,  and  Anchen, 

Germany.  She  is  currently  showing  at 
the  Museum  of  Modern  Art  in  N.Y. 

Her  talents  have  not  gone  unrecog- 
nized as  she  has  been  written  up  in 
four  national  magazines  this  year. 

Mary’s  younger  daughter  lives  in  Pitts- 
field with  her  husband  and  two 
children. 

BETTY  MERRILL  McLOUGHLIN 
and  MARION  LEAVITT  BEACH, 
with  their  husbands,  braved  the  recent 
snows  and  frigid  temperatures  to  join 
the  McGraws  for  dinner  in  Darien.  If 
you  ever  need  a good  story,  write 
these  girls.  Their  supply  is  limitless. 

Marilee’s  schedule  would  exhaust  a 
normal  human  being.  No  task  is  too 
big  for  her  and  so  it  is  that  she  and 
John  are  heading  Pine  Manor’s  Fulfill- 
ment Fund  Campaign  for  Westchester 
County.  She  is  enjoying  the  challenge 
and  meeting  innumerable  Pine  Manor 
ladies  and  their  husbands. 

Marilee’s  interests  cover  a broad 
area.  Even  though  she  has  retired  as 
president  of  the  S.P.C.A.  of  West- 
chester, she  continues  to  devote  a lot 
of  time  to  this  non-profit  organization. 

The  N.Y.  Philharmonic  is  fortunate, 
too,  in  having  a true  friend  in  Marilee 
who  serves  as  Chairman  of  the  Friends 
of  the  Philharmonic  in  Northern  West- 
chester. With  all  of  her  many  activities 
she  still  finds  time  for  her  wonderfully 
fine  family.  Son  John  is  married  and 
living  nearby.  Bennett,  a Harvard  grad- 
uate, is  working  for  Senator  Mc- 
Govern, while  Randy  is  finishing  his 
education  at  Boston  Univ.  Anne,  who 
attends  the  Darrow  School,  will  grad- 
uate in  June. 

Marilee  and  John  are  soon  off  for  a 
much  deserved  two  week  vacation  on 
the  beautiful  island  of  Barbados.  21 


IV.  The  new  striped  look  in  slacks  added  a special  interest  to  this  in- 
formal pose  of  Sherry  Zeidenberg  ’72.  (See  pg.  19) 


BETTY  MERRILL  McLOUGHLIN 
also  has  a graduating  daughter  this 
June.  Cornelia,  known  as  Nia,  is  a 
senior  at  the  Darien  High  School. 
Betty’s  son,  John,  enlisted  in  the 
Army  last  fall  and  is  stationed  at  Fort 
Dix,  N.J.  The  McLoughlin  family  is 
managing  to  stay  in  our  general  en- 
virons, for  their  daughter,  Merrill,  who 
works  for  Newsweek,  is  married  and 
living  in  N.  Y. 

A note  received  from  DEBORAH 
STRITZINGER  DYER  says  that  be- 
cause of  a trip  to  Scandinavia  she  will 
be  unable  to  attend  our  35th  reunion 
and  sends  her  best  wishes  to  all.  We 
will  miss  having  Debby  with  us  but 
hope  she  has  a truly  great  trip. 

MARGARET  PALMER  BUXTON, 
as  director  of  the  kindergarten  at  the 
Foote  School  in  New  Haven,  has  a full 
and  exciting  schedule.  She  is  thor- 
oughly involved  in  the  field  of  early 
education,  teaching  in  an  open  class- 
room and  spending  her  free  time  read- 
ing and  studying  innovations  in  this 
field.  Peg,  we  are  sorry  to  report,  was 
widowed  for  the  second  time  in  1969. 
Her  four  children  and  two  grandchil- 


dren, however,  are  a source  of  great 
pleasure  and  stimulation  in  their  di- 
verse interests.  Peg  has  made  her  home 
in  New  Haven  for  the  last  eight  years, 
but  on  occasions,  can  be  found  at  her 
Dorset,  Vt.,  home. 
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Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Gordon  H.  Hines 
(Priscilla  Blaikie),  237  Middlesex  Rd., 
Darien,  Conn.  06820 

MARY  ANNA  NASH  DYAR  was 
off  to  Tel  Aviv  in  March  to  await  the 
arrival  of  her  third  grandchild.  Daugh- 
ter Barby  and  her  husband  are  teach- 
ing at  the  University  there.  MARY 
LESLIE  CORRIGAN  and  her  hus- 
band, Fritz,  spent  some  time  in 
Wickenburg  last  fall  (the  Dyars’  home 
town).  The  two  couples  enjoyed  many 
visits  together.  On  Mary  Anna’s  return 
from  Israel,  she  hoped  to  visit  her 
roommate,  BONNIE  FOBES 
AHRENS. 

LOIS  GLOVER  CREIGHTON 
writes;  “Coping  with  a 16  year  old 
daughter,  using  my  theological  educa- 


tion in  work  with  adults  of  the  church, 
and  acting  as  chairman  for  the  Red 
Cross  (of  which  I am  now  a director), 
plus  the  obvious  responsibilities  of 
homemaker,  seem  to  fill  my  days.  My 
husband,  who  is  senior  pastor  of  our 
church,  just  completed  his  work  on  a 
Doctor  of  Theology  Degree,  mostly 
done  in  his  spare  time  since  1963.” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Stuart  Spaulding 
(Ruth  Harvison) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Montgomery  S. 
Wilson  (Mary  A.  Winston),  Old  Con- 
cord Rd.,  Lincoln,  Mass.  01773 

I am  sure  you  all  will  be  happy  to 
know  that  CHAR  SHAFER 
STANTON  has  remarried.  On  January 
14  she  was  married  to  Davis  Dunbar. 
Best  wishes  to  you  both. 

ROBIN  GRAVES  HOWE  has  a 
second  grandchild,  Harry  Davidson 
Powell,  born  in  July.  Their  number  six 
child  was  discharged  from  the  Navy  in 
December  after  four  years  of  service. 

CHARLOTTE  ZIESING  BRICK- 
LEY’s  oldest  son  Bob  was  married  last 
April  and  has  a new  baby  girl.  Their 
daughter  Christine,  is  living  and  work- 
ing in  Narragansett,  R.I.  Their  middle 
child.  Tuck,  is  in  his  third  year  at  the 
Philadelphia  College  of  Art,  living  at 
home,  and  working  part-time  at  New- 
man Art  Galleries.  Char  works  two 
days  a week  at  a small  dress  shop,  and 
she  and  her  husband  are  looking  for- 
ward to  their  usual  winter  vacation  in 
the  Islands. 

SHIRLEY  BLAIN  BERRY  has  a 
new  and  interesting  job  with  the  Wel- 
fare Department  in  Tucson.  Her  son  is 
a stockbroker  in  Washington,  D.C.  Her 
daughter.  Sherry,  has  just  finished  fur- 
ther study  at  the  Univ.  of  Arizona  in 
advertising,  and  her  youngest,  Suzy, 
lives  at  home  and  attends  Pima  Junior 
College.  Shirley  moved  in  January  to 
an  apartment  with  a gorgeous  view  of 
the  Catalina  mountains. 

SUSAN  SPENCER  BROOKS  finds 
their  house  is  getting  too  big  now  that 
the  family  is  scattered.  Their  daughter 
Judy  is  married  and  living  in  New 
Hampshire;  Tom  III,  is  at  Fort  Lee, 

Va.,  in  the  National  Guard;  Dick  is  at 
the  Univ.  of  New  Hampshire;  and 
Peter  is  a senior  at  Wellesley  High 
School,  anxiously  waiting  to  hear  from 
colleges.  Sue  does  volunteer  hospital 
work  and  has  just  been  elected  chair- 
man of  the  Deaconesses  in  her  church. 
Her  husband,  Tom,  is  a Vice  President 
of  Kendall  Company. 

MARY  JANE  WEGG  BULGER’s  two 
children  are  at  Georgetown  Univ.  in 
Washington,  D.C.  Brian  is  a senior  and 
will  probably  go  to  Law  school  in  the 
fall.  He  will  go  to  Arizona  to  compete 
in  the  Olympic  skeet  shoot,  and  if  suc- 
cessful, he  will  go  to  Munich  in 
August.  Barbara  is  in  the  School  of 
Foreign  Service  at  Georgetown.  Mary 
Jane  and  her  husband  are  busy  in  local 
and  church  affairs  in  Chicago.  They 
travel  to  Washington  several  times  a 
year,  and  spent  a delightful  family 
vacation  last  spring  in  New  Orleans. 


GINNY  BALLARD  CHERRY  has 
picked  up  her  education  again,  attend- 
ing Northwestern.  She  is  enjoying  a 
literature  and  poetry  course,  and  find- 
ing a course  in  human  behavior  and 
philosophy  challenging.  Ginny  and 
her  husband  are  busy  grandparents, 
and  still  run  a full  house  during  vaca- 
tions. She  sees  NAT  DE  CLERQUE 
OHLAND  and  GINNY  MYER  HOW- 
LAND a couple  of  times  a year.  “It’s 
great  fun  but  a little  hard  on  husbands 
because  we  laugh  so  much.” 

I guess  it’s  time  for  your  secretary 
to  write  a little  news  of  herself.  My 
daughter,  Marcia,  was  married  Decem- 
ber 1 1 to  Gordon  Day  Sidford, 
nephew  of  JANE  SIDFORD  GOR- 
DON ’40.  Jane’s  daughter,  Ann,  is  a 
member  of  the  Pine  Manor  freshman 
class.  It  was  a wonderfully  happy  occa- 
sion. They  are  living  in  San  Francisco 
where  Gordon  is  a sales  representative 
for  the  computer  division  of  Honey- 
well Co. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  William  J.  Colihan, 
Jr.  (Matilda  Alston) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Stanley  L. 
Whittemore  (Esther  Sillcox),  314 
Ridge  Ave.,  Winnetka,  111.  60093 

JOAN  OSBORN  BERGANTZ 
writes  that  with  all  four  children  on 
their  own,  she  and  her  husband  are  en- 
joying parenthood  semi-retirement. 
“My  days  are  filled  with  community 
activities:  United  Fund  board  of  direc- 
tors; helping  to  establish  a Neighbor- 
hood Community  Center,  to  mention 
a few.  This  year  our  oldest  son  will 
complete  his  Navy  stint;  our  youngest 
will  enter  college;  our  daughter  will 
present  us  with  our  second  grandchild. 
We  both  play  tennis  several  times 
weekly.  Hello  to  all  the  Class  stalwarts 
whose  names  appear  so  often  in  alum- 
nae communiques.” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Howard  M.  Clark 
(Melville  D.  Faas) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Page  P.  Stephens 
(Nancy  C.  Hegeman),  411  Tuttle 
Pkway.,  Westfield,  N.J.  07090 

GERTIE  SCRIBNER  SMITH  is 
back  in  Darien,  Conn.,  after  living  in 
Bangkok,  Thailand,  for  four  years. 
They  felt  the  effects  of  the  war,  she 
-says,  but  did  enjoy  the  experiences. 
They  visited  almost  all  of  Southeast 
Asia,  but  she  added  that  the  U.S.A. 
looks  beautiful. 

RUTH  HORTON  MITCHELL 
writes  from  Alberta,  Canada,  that  her 
four  boys  are  all  in  different  levels  of 
education. 

ETHELMAE  STIBBS  HALDAN 
saw  DOTTIE  GODWIN  BILLET  last 
year  during  Mardi  Gras  in  New  Or- 
leans. The  Haldans  live  in  Hills- 
borough, Calif.,  and  are  glad  their  first 
gi’andson  lives  nearby. 

BETTY  MacNEILLE  QUAN- 
TRELL  keeps  busy  in  Maine,  with  the 
church,  YWCA,  and  a class  for  train- 


able retarded  children.  She  also  plays 
duplicate  bridge,  and  tennis,  and  en- 
joys gardening  in  season. 

DUCKIE  FAAS  CLARK,  our  new 
Class  Agent,  looks  at  each  mail  for  her 
request  for  contributions.  She  took 
over  from  ANNE  BULLIVANT 
STEERE,  who  did  a great  job  for 
years.  Duckie  and  her  husband  visited 
his  brother  in  Lima,  Peru,  at  Christ- 
mas. 

MARY  LOUISE  PEPPER  DOUG- 
LASS wrote  from  Dallas,  Tex.,  that 
her  husband  has  returned  to  flight 
training  for  Braniff  Airlines  after  a fine 
recovery  from  removal  of  a malignant 
kidney. 

MARION  LOWRY  PENNELL  and 
Henry  are  at  Avon  Old  Farms  School 
in  Connecticut  where  Henry  is  chair- 
man of  the  math  department.  Marion 
is  president  of  the  Washington,  Conn., 
Garden  Club.  Their  daughter,  LINDA 
PENNELL  ’71,  is  now  at  Boston  Univ. 

MARGARET  WINSTON  RIDER 
sends  news  from  Canada:  “Still  fash- 
ion editor  of  Gazette  with  assign- 
ments taking  me  to  New  York,  Phila- 
delphia and  Houston  this  year.  I am 
serving  on  fashion  advisory  commit- 
tees for  both  the  Federal  Government 
in  Ottawa  and  the  Provincial  Govern- 
ment in  Quebec.  Madie  (MARY  F. 
RIDER  ’70)  is  home,  going  to  McGill, 
which  we’re  loving.  She  has  just  fin- 
ished being  a chorus  girl  in  the  ‘Red 
and  White’  revue  at  the  University  and 
has  launched  a quasi  career  as  a profes- 
sional model  (school  comes  first). 
Chuck  14,  is  in  high  school.  Pete  24,  is 
married,  and  Paul  is  wonderful  (age- 
less). 

MARCIA  HOBART  HOWELL  re- 
ported interesting  news  of  her  family. 
Her  husband  has  been  made  Executive 
Vice  Pi-esident  of  Hobart  Brothers, 

Inc.,  in  Troy.  After  two  years  in  Am- 
sterdam, her  daughter,  DEBBY 
HOWELL  KURD  ’67,  will  return  to 
the  States  with  her  husband  and  small 
daughter,  Natasha,  and  will  live  in 
Troy.  Son,  Busser,  will  have  an  exhibit 
of  his  paintings  in  the  John  Bolles  Gal- 
lery in  San  Francisco  in  July.  He  has 
also  illustrated  a Greek  cook  book  and 
a book  on  ecology.  Robb  is  a junior  at 
Mercersburg  Academy,  and  David  11, 
is  at  the  Mountain  Valley  School  in 
Dayton.  The  Howells  spend  winter 
weekends  at  their  cottage  in  Michigan, 
where  the  family  enjoys  skiing,  and 
Marcia,  snowmobiling. 
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EMILIE  MUELLER  BUDD  and  her 
husband  have  3 daughters,  one  a junior 
at  Lawrence  Univ.;  the  second,  a 
senior  at  St.  Catherine’s  School  in 
Richmond';  and  the  youngest  in  the 
9th  grade  at  Gill  School,  also  in  Rich- 
mond. She  wrote:  “We  spend  our  sum- 
mers at  our  camp  in  Essex,  N.Y.,  on 
Lake  Champlain.  I would  love  to  see 
any  Pine  Manor  alumnae  if  by  chance, 
they  are  in  the  neighborhood.” 

BARBARA  ARMSTRONG  CROSS 
wrote  that  she  and  her  husband  are 
still  employed  in  the  same  places. 


Their  daughter  Lyn  is  working  for  her 
Master’s  in  phys.  ed.  at  the  Univ.  of 
Mas.sachusetts  and  loves  it.  She  hopes 
to  coach  gymnastics  next  year.  Their 
son  Chuck  finished  a year  of  Ocean 
Station  duty  on  a Coast  Guard  Cutter, 
and  is  now  attending  Diesel  Engine 
School  in  Yorktown,  Va.  Son  Richard 
is  finishing  his  freshman  year  at 
Lycoming  College  and  Jim  is  planning 
to  enter  Wake  Forest  Univ.  in  the 
fall.  “In  case  the  Alumnae  Fund  misses 
my  contributions.  I’m  afraid  we’ll  be 
contributing  to  our  sons’  educations 
for  the  next  four  years!!  One  of  these 
centuries  I hope  to  return  to  Pine 
Manor  for  a visit!” 

MURIEL  BURNET  writes:  “I  am 
still  spending  eight  hours  a day,  five 
days  a week,  and  then  some,  planning 
travel  for  some  of  our  clients  in  Oster- 
ville  and  others  on  and  off  the  Cape,  at 
‘Cape  and  Islands  Travel.’  I haven’t 
found  time  to  get  away  myself  yet  but 
it  is  great  fun  learning  about  the  far 
corners  of  the  world  I’ve  not  yet  dis- 
covered personally.  Other  than  this, 

I’m  still  involved  in  the  education 


V.  Triple  strands  of  a long  necklace 
and  handsome  sandals  lent  style  to  the 
basically  simple  costume  worn  by 
Andree  Gros-Daillon  '72.  (See  pg.  19) 
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ciopartment  of  my  church,  aiui  al  this 
writing,  am  doing  the  honors  for  the 
Heart  Fund  in  this  area.  This  coming 
season  marks  tlie  40th  anniversary  ol' 
the  Ostervillo  Historical  Society  (for 
which  I do  publicity)  and  the  Ways 
and  Moans  Committee  is  planning  a 
House  Tour  in  July  or  August.  So,  if 
any  of  you  are  on  or  near  the  Cape 
this  summer,  watch  the  papers  for  an- 
nouncements. There  are  some  fabulous 
homos  and  gardens  in  this  area!” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Robert  V.  O’Keefe 
(Elsie  J.  Staley) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Louis  B.  Pieper 
(Carol  F.  Hackett),  2004  Ruxton  Rd., 
Ruxton,  Md.  21204 
Deceased:  MARIE  OLIVER  ROE 
(Mrs.  Oliver  Roe),  Dec.  24,  1971.  With 
much  regret  we  learned  of  this  sad 
news,  and  convey  our  sympathy  to 
Marie’s  family. 

HARRIET  CAROTHERS  BETTS’ 
daughter  Lucy  is  a freshman  at 
Goucher  College  and  her  son  Bill  is  in 
the  6th  grade  in  the  Cincinnati  public 
.school.  Harriet  has  been  helping  as  a 
volunteer  in  the  I'eading  program  in 
the  public  schools. 

KAY  HORNER  PIERSON  had  a 
“superb  trip  to  Europe  again  last  July 
and  August.  Daughter  Jeremy  will 
vacation  in  Hawaii  in  April.  She’ll  be 
back  in  Baltimore  some  time  in  June.” 

MARY-MELOY  THEOBALD 
BONSER  became  a grandmother  in 
August.  Her  son  is  a lieutenant  in  the 
77th  field  artillery  stationed  in  Wies- 
baden, Germany.  “Melody”  and  her 
husband  travel  to  Europe  twice  a year 
to  visit  her  husband’s  pomice  business 
in  Italy  and  Greece.  They  also  visit 
Maine,  Connecticut  and  Florida  every 
year. 

MARIAN  COONS  LACY  had  a nice 
visit  with  MARY  STAUFFER  SKOLD 
over  the  Christmas  holidays.  “My 
activities  continue  to  be  the  same, 
hobbies  being  orchid  raising  and 
playing  tennis  — and  having  fun  at  Dis- 
ney World  here  in  Orlando.” 

BEATRICE  OTT  HAEMMERLE’s 
daughter  Reli,  20,  is  going  to  Language 
School  in  Paris;  also  cooking  school. 
Walter,  19,  is  in  Pre-Med  at  College  of 
Idaho,  and  playing  basketball.  Fritz, 

13,  is  a Sun  Valley  racer  and  basket- 
ball player.  Beatrice  wrote:  “And 
me  — ? Still  on  planning  and  zoning 
board,  and  enjoying  the  old  friends 
who  come  to  Sun  Valley  throughout 
the  year.  Florian  — ? Still  painting 
beautiful  water-colors!” 

SIBYL  DOUGHERTY  WATER- 
MAN wrote  that  she  had  “had  a won- 
derful, day-long  visit  in  N.Y.C.  in 
February  with  GLORIA  DRUMM 
EGELER,  whom  I hadn’t  seen  for 
twenty-five  years.  Our  second  daugh- 
ter, Sally,  has  been  accepted  at  Pine 
Manor  for  next  year.  Sibyl,  our  other 
daughter,  works  in  the  office  of  the 
Dean  of  Freshmen  at  Harvard.” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  James  M.  Beale 
(Margaret  Stuart) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  James  Dean  Til- 
ford,  Jr.  (Emily  Jane  Meyer),  266 
Southland  Rd.,  Palm  Beach,  Fla. 

33480 

Our  fine  ex-Cla.ss  Secretary,  JANE 
CAMPBELL  SMITH,  wrote  that  she 
and  her  family  spent  all  winter  skiing. 
Also,  she  spent  a weekend  last  summer 
in  my  very  small  hometown,  Nonquitt, 
Mass. 


VI.  Jennifer  Blackburn  ’72  illustrated 
the  current  popularity  of  jewelry  — 
earrings,  necklaces,  rings,  bracelets  — 
regardless  of  formality  or  informality 
of  dress.  (See  pg.  19) 

LUCIA  BARNUM  WILSON  has 
given  up  her  quest  for  knowledge.  I 
guess  she  wanted  to  help  her  husband, 
Oliver,  build  a boathouse  on  their 
place  in  Milwaukee.  She  says  it’s  big 
enough  to  house  Noah’s  Ark. 

ADELAIDE  McCRACKEN  WEAN 
is  now  enjoying  our  endless  summer  in 
Palm  Beach.  Her  Christmas  card  is  a 
picture  of  her  daughter  Becky’s  new 
playhouse  in  Sewickley  with  the  whole 
family  on  the  porch.  It  is  entitled 
“Our  New  Home.” 

BEATRICE  DAVENPORT 
MOORE  took  the  whole  family  to 
London  for  a year  during  her  hus- 
band’s Sabbatical.  They  have  three 
sons,  16,  13  and  11.  They  are  now 
back  in  frigid  Sackville,  Canada,  after 
their  wonderful  year  spent  abroad. 

POLLY  WORRILOW  EHRGOOD 
visited  in  Vero  Beach  for  a week.  They 


were  late  arriving  because  they  got 
snowed  in,  but  they  managed  to  spend 
one  day  down  here  with  me,  lunching 
and  shopping.  Polly  said  that  the  high- 
point  of  her  Christmas  was  teaching 
her  grandchildren  to  make  gingerbread 
men. 

GRACE  ALDRICH  ANDERSEN 
hopes  to  drop  down  for  a visit  soon. 
She’s  toying  with  the  idea  of  living  in 
an  apartment  here  someday. 

CATHARINE  REMY  BELL  writes 
that  her  eldest  son  is  in  graduate 
.school  at  the  Univ.  of  Maryland.  One 
daughter  is  a junior  at  Northwestern, 
and  the  younger  is  a sophomore  at  the 
Univ.  of  Denver.  They  all  have  differ- 
ent .schedules  so  she’s  never  childless 
and  lonely.  The  rest  of  the  time  she 
keeps  busy  with  church  work,  garden- 
clubbing and  the  hospital.  She  also 
sews,  gardens  and  plays  tennis. 

MARGARET  WEMYSS  CONNER 
has  just  graduated  from  the  “Lost 
List.”  She’s  Mrs.  Thomas  K.  Conner 
and  lives  at  619  Westview  Ave.,  Nash- 
ville, Tenn.  37205.  Peggy  is  a violinist 
in  the  Nashville  Symphony  Orchestra. 
Welcome  back,  Peggy. 

I finally  got  organized  and  flew 
over  to  Eleuthera  in  the  Bahamas  one 
sunny  morning  last  month.  We  spent  a 
whole  beautiful,  peaceful,  heavenly 
week,  without  a care  in  the  world,  on 
a high  cliff  surrounded  by  pale  green 
sea.  Then  along  came  a cold  front, 
more  like  a young  hurricane,  and  al- 
most blew  us  away. 

As  I’ve  said  before,  our  welcome 
mat  is  always  out  for  those  who  come 
this  way.  If  you  can’t  come,  at  least  let 
me  know  what  you’re  doing. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  B.  McClellan  Beaty 
(Eleanor  Rowan) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Daniel  W.  Ben- 
ninghoff  (Jeanne  Shea),  22  Lake  Dr. 
South,  Riverside,  Conn.  06878 

You  will  have  noticed  in  the  Febru- 
ary Bulletin  that  ELEANOR  ROWAN 
BEATY  is  our  new  Class  Agent,  having 
taken  over  a job  well-done  by  MARY 
CHITTENDEN  ZONINO. 

Early  in  February,  Dan  and  I visited 
Senora  de  Mora  in  her  darling  little 
home  on  historic  St.  Francis  St.  in  St. 
Augustine,  Fla.  15  minutes  was  hardly 
enough  time  to  cover  25-t-  years  with  a 
dear  friend!  In  the  event  you  are  won- 
dering how  such  a situation  developed 
— we  were  on  an  unexpected  2 hour 
tour  of  the  city  and  had  to  catch  a 
chartered  bus.  We  attempted  to  reach 
her  by  phone  and  finally  decided  to 
find  her  house  and  leave  a note.  We 
were  about  to  leave  when  I spotted  her 
3 blocks  away!  She  had  been  in  the 
Christian  Science  Reading  Room. 

What  fun  it  was  to  be  with  her  — she 
looks  wonderful  and  is  just  as  ener- 
getic and  enthusiastic  as  ever.  “Doc- 
tor,” she  said  to  Dan,  “excuse  me,  but 
I don’t  like  doctors!” 

CONNIE  VERRILL  REICH  and 
SUE  McWILLIAM  STEVENS  had 
lunch  with  SALLY  PLACE  CARTER 
when  she  and  Nick  were  in  N.Y.  in 


January.  This  was  a short  notice  re- 
union and  there  were  previous  com- 
mitments like  skiing,  so  the  group  was 
highly  select! 

VIRGINIA  PRICE  KITCHELL  will 
be  in  NYC  this  October.  Count  me  in 
on  that  reunion  — but  not  at  the  St. 
Regis!  Virginia’s  oldest  daughter  grad- 
uates from  Sarah  Lawrence  in  Paris 
this  spring,  and  her  oldest  son  begins 
college  in  the  fall. 

SUSIE  McLEAN  HINTON  and  Ray 
moved  into  the  new  house  they  built 
just  before  Christmas.  “It  has  a long 
view  up  and  down  the  Allegheny  and 
at  night  is  like  fairyland  to  behold 
with  lights  all  a-twinkle.  Am  working 
full  time,  play  paddle  tennis,  and  hit  a 
symphony  once  a month.” 

By  the  time  this  issue  is  out,  the 
golf  season  will  be  well  underway  and 
ELEANOR  ROWAN  BEATY  may 
even  be  in  Bermuda  for  that  late  spring 
golf  vacation. 

Eleanor  received  this  note  from 
LEA  De  RICE  McCARNEY,  “I  feel 
like  a pin  cushion.  Have  just  com- 
pleted an  assortment  of  a dozen  shots 
in  preparation  for  a month’s  tour  of 
South  America.  I am  going  with  the 
Ottawa  National  Art  Gallery.  Hope  I 
enjoy  this  trip  as  much  as  I did  the 
jaunt  to  Scandinavia  and  Russia  last 
August.” 

JOAN  SEAMAN  CORR  reports 
that  since  her  marriage  in  November 
’70,  she  has  a total  of  four  children  — 
ages  14-21.  “It’s  a miracle  but  all  four 
adore  each  other.  The  14  and  17-year- 
olds  are  in  the  Bronxville  School;  my 
Nancy,  19,  is  at  Bennett  Jr.  College  in 
the  child  care  program,  and  Westy,  21, 
is  living  and  working  in  Naples,  Fla. 

Joe  is  Promotion  Director  of  Life 
Magazine,  therefore  our  life  together  is 
packed  with  excitement  and  adven- 
ture. And  I must  add,  we  are  divinely 
happy!” 

LOUISE  YOUNG  WILSON,  who 
lives  in  Lake  Forest,  111.,  has  three  chil- 
dren: Robert,  Jr.,  at  Berkshire; 

SARAH  WILSON  ’70,  at  Occidental; 
and  Kathy  at  Fairhaven  College  (an  ex- 
perimental college,  part  of  Western 
Washington  State  near  Seattle).  Louise 
is  working  on  an  antique  sale  for  the 
Infant  Welfare  Society  of  Chicago;  is 
chairman  of  the  Spring  Fair  for  the 
Episcopal  Church  and  is  a member  of 
the  women’s  association  of  the  Chi- 
cago Symphony  and  Art  Institute  of 
Chicago.  Her  hobbies  include,  garden 
club,  skiing  in  Vail,  tennis  (state  and 
district)  and  scuba  diving  when  possi- 
ble. In  March  the  family  chartered  a 
schooner  to  the  Windward  Islands. 

FRANNIE  McGuire  CLEMENTS 
writes,  “Our  second  marriage  is  com- 
ing up.  Our  middle  child,  John,  will  be 
married  in  June  and  live  in  Cleveland, 
where  he  has  worked  since  his  gradua- 
tion from  college  last  June.  His  older 
sister  Carole,  and  husband,  have 
moved  to  Lake  Placid,  N.Y.,  where 
they  are  now  the  proprietors  of  Betty 
Niehoff's  Books,  the  only  store  of  its 
kind  on  the  main  street,  in  case  any  of 
you  get  up  that  way.  Mary  is  17  and 
loving  her  junior  year  at  Abbot.  She 
leaves  tomorrow  on  a month’s  ex- 
change program  to  the  Rosebud  Indian 


Reservation  in  South  Dakota.  She’ll  at- 
tend Interlocken  National  Music  Camp 
this  summer.  Jack  and  I had  a ski-week 
after  Christmas  and  plan  another  one 
in  March.  Then  hope  to  head  to  a 
warmer  clime  for  a few  weeks  — if  we 
don’t  have  to  move.  Have  put  the  acre 
of  ground  and  house  here  up  for  sale 
and  hope  to  find  a more  carefree  home 
and  travel  more.” 

Thank  you  all  for  your  responses. 
There  are  still  some  of  you  A,  B,  C’s, 
however,  we  haven’t  heard  from  in 
ages.  How  about  it  B.Jo  — Gretchen  — 
Marie  — ? ! 


VII.  A single  stunning  piece  of  jewelry 
combined  with  an  unusual  sweater 
created  the  handsome  effect  of  this 
picture  of  Monica  Senosiain  ’72.  (See 
pg-  19) 
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Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Winslow  P.  John- 
son (Joan  Clark),  6 Edgewood  Dr., 
Orono,  Maine  04473. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  William  W.  Moffett 
(Joan  Clark) 

Class  Secretary:  Miss  Jean  Wellington, 
250  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Boston, 
Mass.  02116 

A very  nice  note  from  LIZ  CAMP 
CRAWFORD  was  much  appreciated 
by  your  Class  Secretary.  Liz  expressed 
her  hope  to  be  at  our  25th  Reunion, 
and  her  intention  to  bring  LOUISE 
COWLES  HIPKINS  and  PATTY  SIM- 
MONS LOVEJOY.  JOAN  CLARK 


MOFFETT  said  she  would  make  the 
trip  to  Pine  Manor  with  MARY  Mc- 
CORMICK  THOMAS. 

MARTHA  BLACKIE  BAILEY 
wrote  that  after  working  for  Scripps 
Hospital  in  La  Jolla  she  changed  to  the 
Univ.  of  California  Hospital  in  San 
Diego  and  has  been  made  .supervisor  of 
the  “quality  control”  section.  “We  all 
still  love  California  and  call  it  home. 
Van  (my  daughter)  was  graduated 
from  Occidental  College,  Phi  Beta 
Kappa,  with  a degree  in  chemistry.  She 
is  now  with  a local  laboratory  here 
(nice  to  have  her  home  again).  Henry 
(Hank)  is  a senior  in  high  school  and 
interested  in  drama  — directing  and 
acting.  He’s  waiting  to  hear  from  BYU 
or  San  Diego  State  for  college  this  fall. 
My  volunteer  activities,  since  going 
sustaining  in  the  Junior  League,  have 
been  mainly  political,  when  I find 
time.  I am  a deputy  registrar  of  voters 
and  try  to  get  all  I know  to  register.  I 
would  love  to  see  the  new  campus  but 
New  England  is  so  far  away!  There 
must  be  some  ’47  classmates  near  here 
and  I wish  they  would  call  me  if  they 
are  ever  in  San  Diego.  Remember, 
we’re  Convention  City  this  year!” 

We  convey  our  sincere  sympathy  to 
CAROLYN  NEEDLES  HOMER  on 
the  recent  loss  of  her  father. 

BERTINIA  HALLOWELL 
bailey’s  husband,  Omar,  is  an  invest- 
ment banker  with  American  Securities, 
and  is  active  in  Scouts  and  YMCA  pro- 
gi'ams.  Their  children  are:  Jolly,  19,  a 
sophomore  at  Wells  College,  athletic, 
artistic  and  mechanical  (she  put  to- 
gether an  Austin  Healey),  and  she 
spends  her  summers  working  with  chil- 
dren with  learning  difficulties;  Jeff, 

15,  is  at  Penn  Charter  School,  inter- 
ested in  varsity  wrestling  and  football, 
is  an  Eagle  Scout,  and  a junior  coun- 
selor at  a YMCA  camp;  Jonathan,  13, 
is  at  Westtown  School,  interested  in 
athletics,  a life  scout,  and  is  taking  a 
trip  to  Finland  this  summer  with  the 
YMCA.  “I  received  a Master’s  in  Edu- 
cation at  Temple  Univ.  in  Psychology 
of  Reading  and  have  taken  advanced 
courses  in  reading  and  psychology.  I 
am  a reading  consultant  and  private 
tutor  and  am  especially  interested  in 
children  with  visual-motor  problems. 
My  hobby  is  bird  watching.  In  the 
spring  of  1971  we  took  all  5 to  Portu- 
gal and  in  1969  we  spent  Christmas  in 
Ireland.  In  May  1972  we  are  going  to 
Scotland,  Wales,  and  parts  of  Eng- 
land.” Tania  will,  therefore,  not  be 
able  to  make  reunion  weekend,  but 
says  “hi”  to  everyone. 

PHYLLIS  NOELTING  BURRIS 
was  in  the  throes  of  moving  when 
heard  from:  “Bob  accepted  the  job  of 
president  of  Arketex  Ceramics  Corp. 
last  September  and  has  been  living 
here  in  Terre  Haute  since.  Claudia,  15, 
and  a sophomore  in  high  school,  and  I, 
waited  until  the  end  of  the  first  semes- 
ter to  move.  We  sold  our  house  in 
Olympia  Fields,  quickly,  and  began 
building  one  here  since  we  could  find 
nothing  to  buy.  The  house  was  not  fin- 
ished by  the  time  we  had  to  move  so 
at  the  moment,  we  are  living  in  the 
company  apartment,  waiting.  All  our 
furniture  is  stashed  in  the  garage;  and  I 


Vin.  The  fresh,  natural  look  of  Eliza- 
beth McFarland  ’72  was  enhanced  by 
her  flower  print  blouse  and  classic 
sweater.  (See  pg.  19) 


must  drive  Claudia  15  miles,  twice  a 
day,  to  school.  But  Bob  loves  his  job, 
and  that’s  the  most  important  thing. 
I’m  afraid  we’re  going  to  miss  living  so 
close  to  Chicago.  The  last  2 years  I 
worked  part-time  in  the  Park  Forest 
Library.  I loved  seeing  what  ‘makes 
up’  the  behind-the-scene  running  of  a 
library.  Besides  Claudia,  we  have  an  18 
year  old  daughter,  Celia,  a freshman  at 
Knox  College  in  Galesburg,  111.;  Cyn- 
thia, 20,  a junior  at  Indiana  Univ. ; and 
Carolyn,  22,  who  graduated  from 
Indiana  Univ.,  and  has  been  married 
for  2 years  and  now  living  in  India- 
napolis. She  and  John  were  married 
while  he  was  in  the  Army.  They  spent 
their  first  year  in  Germany  and  after 
they  returned  to  the  U.S.  both  went 
back  and  finished  school,  Carolyn  with 
a Degree  in  Education,  John  with  a 
Master’s  Degree.  I enjoy  reading  the 
Bulletin  and  all  the  activities  of  various 
people.  I’m  afraid  reunion  will  not  be 
possible  this  year  — we  seem  to  be 
rather  occupied  for  a few  months  in 
the  future.” 

EVIE  CROOKS  sent  along  a news- 
paper clipping  (with  pictures)  of 
Wood’s  Chocolate  Shop,  of  which  Evie 
is  manager  and  part  owner.  The  shop 
was  started  about  50  years  ago,  and  in 
1968  it  was  bought  by  John  H.  Roe, 
Inc.,  with  the  agreement  that  the  orig- 
inal quality  and  secret  recipes  be  main- 
tained: “The  finest  ingredients,  skilled 
cooking,  hand  rolling  and  dipping,  and 
hand  packing  go  into  the  amazing  va- 
riety of  candy:  Victoria  Brittle,  opera 
cream,  vanilla  and  chocolate  mallo- 
•weens,  and  mint  marshmallow  sticks, 
to  name  a few.  A useful  catalog  of  the 
complete  list  of  candy  is  available.” 
Evie  wrote:  “Most  of  my  time  is  spent 
at  the  shop.  I have  plenty  of  hobbies, 
but  like  everyone  else,  little  time  to 
spend  on  them,  but  I do  like  to  get  out 
in  the  garden  and  dig  in  the  dirt.”  The 
26  store’s  first  customer,  now  93,  is  still  a 


good  customer.  The  shop’s  address  is 
Wood’s,  4 W.  5th  St.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 
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Class  Agent:  Miss  Adelaide  L.  Beatty 
Class  Secretary : Mrs.  John  A.  Tilling- 
hast,  II  (Joan  Rossiter),  68  Jay  St., 
Rum  ford,  R.I.  02916 

CYNTHIA  BALDWIN  HOSLEY’s 
husband  has  gone  into  his  own  busi- 
ness this  year,  the  Vino  Corp.  Her  old- 
est son,  Charles,  is  a transfer  to  the 
Univ.  of  Rochester  as  a sophomore. 
Bill,  Jr.,  is  a junior  at  Vermont  Acad- 
emy, and  George  is  in  7th  grade  at  Al- 
lendale School  in  Rochester.  They  are 
all  great  skiiers,  winning  medals  and 
trophies. 

ELEANOR  PARSONS  writes  that 
all  is  well  and  she  is  enjoying  her  work 
at  the  St.  Petersburg  Public  Library. 

ANN  SMITH  ALFORD  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Worcester  with  her  four  chil- 
dren. Kendall,  her  oldest,  is  at  McGill 
Univ.  Ann  does  social  work  for  the 
Public  Welfare  Department  and  finds  it 
interesting.  Her  main  problem  is  trying 
to  work  in  a heavy  case  load.  Ann 
writes:  “I  am  only  recently  single 
again  and  trying  to  manage  an  active 
family,  a house,  a hectic  job  and  some 
social  life  of  my  own,  tends  to  make 
me  feel  like  a one-armed  paper  hanger 
— but  I’m  enjoying  every  minute  of 
it.  ” 

GINGER  BOWN  CODDINGTON 
says  all  is  well  around  her  household 
and  enclosed  news  of  other  classmates. 
MARY  PACKARD  EMMER  has  a new 
son,  Clayton.  The  family  now  totals  an 
even  dozen,  including  Mom  and  Dad. 
CARLA  ESCH  plays  indoor  tennis  all 
winter  and  teaches  elementary  school. 
Ginger  also  received  a long  letter  from 
LISETTE  FOWLER  WEISS  and  a post 
card  from  SASKIA  STAHL  KESSLER 
and  her  husband,  John,  who  traveled 
through  Australia,  Japan,  and  South- 
east Asia  last  summer. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  William  K.  Mettler 
(Judith  DiPaolo) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Robert  J.  Eck 
(Patricia  Carolan),  1087  Oak  St.,  Win- 
netka.  III.  60093 

PAMELA  OLCOTT  BABCOCK 
moved  from  the  country  into  the  vil- 
lage to  simplify  life.  With  one  boy  in 
6th  grade,  one  in  10th,  a daughter  in 
her  second  year  at  Skidmore,  and 
another  son  in  the  Army,  Pam  finds 
life  anything  but  simple. 

EVELYN  PERRY  AKIN  is  grad- 
uating from  nurses’  training  after  all 
these  years.  She  is  now  a full  time  RN. 
Her  two  sons  are  12  and  14  and  she 
has  a “surprise”  daughter  15  months 
old.  She  reports  that  the  Pine  Manor 
alumnae  group  in  St.  Louis  is  very  ac- 
tive. Evelyn  had  the  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing President  and  Mrs.  Ferry.  The 
Akins  enjoy  their  summers  vacationing 
in  New  Hampshire. 

SALLY  HURON  BUFORD  moved 
to  Charlotte,  N.C.  last  September.  She, 


too,  is  back  as  a full  time  nurse.  After 
being  a housewife  for  12  years  she 
somehow  forgot  how  exhaustion 
seemed  to  bo  a part  of  her  work.  Her 
daughter  will  be  off  to  college  in  the 
fall  and  her  son  will  enter  high  school. 

DEWEENTA  GRAY  BONES  has  a 
full  time  job  keeping  the  records  and 
books  for  the  Bones  ranch  and  Eleva- 
tor Co.  Last  Christmas  the  whole 
family  vacationed  in  Mexico.  Walter, 
III,  is  a junior  at  Iowa  State  Univ.; 
Cathy  is  training  to  be  a medical  a.ssis- 
tant;  Steve  is  a senior  in  high  school; 
Jim  is  in  1 0th  grade;  Judy  in  9th;  John 
in  7th  and  Susie  in  4th.  All  this,  and  a 
full  time  job.  I’m  exhausted  just  think- 
ing about  it  all. 

EUGENIA  GARARD  CRAIG- 
HEAD and  family  are  still  enjoying  life 
at  Hilton-Head  Island  where  they 
moved  five  years  ago.  Anne  is  a fresh- 
man at  Sophie  Newcomh  College;  Bar- 
bara will  attend  Vanderbilt  Univ.  next 
year  and  Camie  is  a sophomore  at  a 
day  school  in  Savannah,  Ga.  They  love 
Hilton-Head  and  Savannah  where  they 
have  restored  a charming  house. 

Received  a brief  note  from  AUDDY 
STEPHENSON  BROOKS  as  she  and 
her  husband  were  heading  for  ten  days 
of  skiing  in  Aspen.  Dex’s  newspaper 
and  travel  agency  continue  to  keep 
them  busy.  The  latter  provides  a lot  of 
short  vacations  to  various  parts  of  the 
country.  Auddy  had  a particularly  gay 
time  in  Hawaii. 

JULIET  GILL  DAVIS  visited  the 
College  with  her  daughter,  Nina. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  George  H.  Bodeen 
(Nancy  J.  Lindberg) 

RENEE  REINHARD  BROWN  and 
her  husband  have  four  children;  three 
boys.  Jay  16,  Chris  15,  Greg  13,  and  a 
daughter,  Renee  Elizabeth  (Rebel),  10. 
“In  the  last  several  years  I have 
changed  my  priorities  to  less  service 
work  and  more  family-oriented  activ- 
ities. Our  whole  family  rides  and  hunts 
together  with  the  Shakerag  Hounds  in 
Atlanta  during  the  fall  and  winter. 
Daughter  Rebel  also  shows  her  large 
pony,  locally  and  out  of  state.  All  the 
children  are  good  skiers,  and  we  sail  in 
the  summer.  We  also  travel  as  a group 
and  have  had  fabulous  trips  together  in 
Europe,  Mexico,  island  hopping,  and 
seeing  large  parts  of  this  country.  My 
husband  is  in  commercial  real  estate, 
heading  his  own  company.  We  are  de- 
lighted to  have  FRANCINE  MURPHY 
WHITE  and  her  husband,  Roger,  as 
new  additions  to  Atlanta.  They  have 
just  bought  a new  home  and  will  be 
settled  by  spring.  My  roommate  at 
Pine  Manor,  LEE  TETTELBACH 
GOFF  is  now  single  and  living  in  New 
York  City,  where  I visited  with  her  last 
summer  on  a short  trip  to  New  York.” 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  T.  Emmett  O’Neill 
(Margaret  Mary  Barry) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Jacques  Wiegert 
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BUSINESS  REPLY  MAIL 

No  Postage  Stamp  Necessary  If  Mailed  in  the  United  States 


Postage  Will  Be  Paid  By 

TIMOTHY  J.  ROBINSON 
DIRECTOR  OF  ADMISSIONS 
PINE  MANOR  JUNIOR  COLLEGE 
400  HEATH  ST. 

CHESTNUT  HILL,  MASSACHUSETTS  02167 


(Elinora  Pinney),  146  Croton  Dam 
Rd.,  Ossining,  N.Y.  10562 

An  excited  letter  from  ELEANOR 
IVEY  LEWIS  tells  of  finally  having  a 
second  child,  a daughter,  Christian, 
who  was  born  the  end  of  September. 
Young  Nelson,  now  7,  had  his  nose  a 
bit  out  of  joint  for  a while,  but  now  he 
is  quite  proud  of  his  sister.  Ivey  and 
her  husband  took  a vacation  in  Ja- 
maica in  January  and  plan  to  go  to 
England  and  Spain  in  the  spring.  She 
sees  MARY  RAINE  WINFREE  PAX- 
TON and  SALLIE  HORNER  Mc- 
CAUSLAND  from  time  to  time  and  in 
the  meantime  she  is  strongly  advo- 
cating having  a child  at  40. 

BRENDA  BRADLEY  is  now  Mrs. 
John  Brisbee.  Her  younger  son.  Josh, 
is  at  the  Fenn  School  and  her  older. 
Brad,  is  at  the  Middlesex  School,  while 
she,  herself,  has  been  teaching  for  10 
years  at  a private  elementary  school. 

BETTY  (“Boo”)  ELIZARDI 
BLAND’s  husband’s  firm  recently 
completed  the  Cerromar  Hotel  in 
Dorado,  Puerto  Rico,  which  Boo  de- 
scribes as  being  absolutely  lovely.  At 
the  grand  opening  800  celebrities  were 
flown  in  from  all  over  for  a wonderful 
party.  The  Blands  are  now  completing 
a condominium  where  they  will  oc- 
cupy the  penthouse  for  a while  before 
eventually  returning  to  the  States  so 
that  the  children  will  get  to  know  their 
own  country.  Robert,  Jr.,  is  a junior  at 
Woodberry  Forest  School  in  Virginia; 
Brenda,  14,  is  their  all  A’s  student,  and 
Ellen,  a 10-year-old  pixie,  is  an  animal 
lover.  Boo  is  kept  busy  with  her 
family,  the  activities  of  the  committee 
to  “Beautify  the  Condado”  (a  big  wide 
avenue),  and  occasional  trips  with  her 
husband.  She  recently  saw  MACONDA 
BROWN  O’CONNER’S  (’50)  father  in 
Houston  and  learned  that  Maconda 
was  on  a trip  to  the  Orient. 

VARIAN  DOUGLAS  SCHMOKEL 
ran  for  a town  office  in  Essex,  Vt.  She 
stated  that,  although  she  had  never 
held  a political  office,  she  had  gained 
some  knowledge  of  local  government 
through  work  with  the  League  of 
Women  Voters  and  work  at  the  polls 
in  Essex.  Her  husband  is  a professor  in 
the  history  department  of  the  Univ.  of 
Vermont. 
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Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  James  J.  Clarkin 
(Ann  Peelor),  c/o  Cdr.  James  J. 

Clarkin,  USS  Joseph  Strauss 
(DDG-16),  FPO  San  Francisco,  Calif. 
96601 

Born:  To  SUSAN  STEMPFEL  KIN- 
NAIRD,  Nov.  23,  1971,  twins,  Edward 
and  Keith. 

To  ARDEN  VAN  SCHAACK 
CARLSON,  a girl,  and  fourth  child, 
Alissa,  Jan.  17,  1971.  Godparents  of 
Alissa  are  LYDIA  AHERN  MOORE 
and  John.  Alissa  obliged  by  being  born 
on  Lydia’s  birthday,  a reasonable  child 
from  the  beginning  — she  waited  until 
after  the  super-bowl  game. 

BARBARA  HUNTER  FOSTER’S 
husband,  Hugh  K.  Foster,  produces 
television  programs  for  U.S.I.A.  and 


the  embassy  in  Rio  de  Janiero,  includ- 
ing a regular  monthly  live  satellite  tele- 
cast linking  Rio  with  Washington  in  a 
two-way  interview. 

LOIS  GOLDBERG  EICHLER  and 
her  husband  had  a marvelous  two 
months  in  Europe  last  fall.  Lois  sees 
FRAN  HOWE  STIFF  frequently  as 
they  live  a mere  10  miles  from  each 
other. 

In  November  PEGGY  CROSS  OG- 
DEN and  husband,  Brent,  had  a quick 
business  trip  to  New  York,  taking 
13-year-old  Elizabeth  along.  (Brent, 

Jr.,  15,  and  Deirdre,  9,  stayed  at  home 
with  Granny).  “We  managed  to  have 
an  hysterical  evening  with  DEIRDRE 
AHEARN  WALSH  and  her  3 year  old 
Meredith.  We  decided  we  were  both  as 
young  and  charming  as  ever!”  Peggy 
said  she  hears  great  things  about 
MARTY  TOOLE  HARVEY  and  her 
scout  work  in  San  Marino,  Calif. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  H.  M.  Riddle,  HI 
(Mary  Jane  Wenzelberger) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  J.  R.  McAllister 
(Elizabeth  V.  Vanderbilt),  Coolidge 
Rd.,  Concord,  Mass.  01742 

MARGARET  PATTERSON 
SWEENEY  and  her  husband  Tom 
moved  to  the  San  Francisco  area  last 
July  1.  Tom  is  in  “the  dental  busi- 
ness.” The  Sweeneys  have  four  chil- 


IX.  Stunningly  modern  in  her  white 
ribbed  turtle  neck  and  beautifully 
tailored  slacks  was  Marjorie  Sage  ’72. 
(See  pg.  19) 


dren.  They  would  love  to  see  anyone 
who  comes  to  San  Francisco. 

CASEY  ELLIOTT  DICKENSON 
wrote  a note  on  her  Christmas  card 
saying  she  had  had  a busy  year.  “I’m 
still  doing  a lot  of  riding  but  have 
dropped  the  4-H  bit  (whew!).  We  have 
joined  a racquet  club  so  I’m  attempt- 
ing to  learn  to  play  the  game.  Most  of 
my  time  is  spent  chauffering  Nancy 
around.  However,  in  one  more  month 
she  can  drive  herself.  Johnny  is  in  8th 
grade  and  busy  with  Scouts,  etc.” 

SALLY  SMITH  GRAY,  the  former 
Mrs.  Donald  Burrow,  is  now  Mrs.  Gary 
Gray,  and  lives  in  Palmer,  Mass.  They 
have  a farm  in  a pretty  area  in  the 
south  central  part  of  the  state.  “My 
two  daughters,  ages  10  and  12,  and  I, 
are  interested  in  horses  and  we  take 
care  of  the  five  we  ourselves  own, 
which  keeps  us  busy.  My  husband  is 
currently  finishing  a degree  in  wildlife 
biology  at  the  Univ.  of  Massachusetts 
and  commutes  to  the  Amherst  cam- 
pus.” 

SALLY  OVERHOLT  BETTS 
wrote:  “My  life  must  read  like  a novel, 
but  hope  my  classmates  don’t  think 
I’m  a kind  of  ‘Lolita’,  upon  reading 
this.  My  children,  five  of  them,  three 
girls  and  two  boys,  are  17,  16,  15,  13, 
and  12.  Father  is  Dick  Reese  who 
went  to  Babson,  but  things  did  not 
work  out  and  we  were  divorced.  I mar- 
ried Ron  Betts  in  1967,  no  children, 
and  now  am  in  the  process  of  getting 
another  divorce,  and  will  then  resume 
the  name  Sally  O.  Reese,  so  the  chil- 
dren and  I will  all  have  the  same  name. 
I have  raised  and  bred  Irish  Setters, 
and  shown  them,  since  13-years-old; 
established  a kennel  in  1963  and  have 
boarded  dogs  and  done  some  limited 
dog  judging.  I am  active  in  four  kennel 
clubs  and  have  served  in  several  official 
positions  in  all  but  one.  In  1966  I 
worked  in  various  capacities  for  a com- 
pany in  Minneapolis,  Business  Incen- 
tives. I now  hold  key  position  for 
keeping  our  bowling  team  in  serious 
contention  for  booby  prize  at  the  an- 
nual awards  meeting.  I took  the  chil- 
dren to  Florida  at  Christmas  and 
would  love  to  settle  there  soon.  I be- 
came interested  in  tennis  there  and 
hope  to  pursue  this  hobby.  I oil  paint, 
write,  and  somehow  seem  to  keep  oc- 
cupied, so  when  people  ask  the  classic 
question,  ‘Do  you  work,  or  do  you 
stay  at  home?’  my  repressed  desire  is 
to  say,  ‘I  eat  candy  and  read  movie 
magazines  all  day.’  I plan  to  continue 
with  the  kennel  and  ‘in’  Irish  Setters, 
so  hope  any  of  you  ‘out  there’  looking 
for  a good  show  dog  or  pet  (if  an  Irish 
Setter  is  what  you  want)  will  get  in 
touch  OR  just  write  anyway.  I’d  love 
to  hear  from  any  classmates.” 


Class  Agent:  Mrs.  J.  C.  Stephenson 
(Sarah  Taylor) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Roger  R.  Phillips 
(Judith  MacKay),  11  Toby’s  Lane, 
New  Canaan,  Conn.  06840 

BONNIE  ANDERSON  ASHER  and 
her  husband,  who  is  chairman  of  the 
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history  department  at  California  State 
Colle{»e,  Long  Beach,  have  adopted 
their  second  daughter.  Bonnie  works  to 
promote  the  activities  of  the  School  of 
Fine  Arts,  and  the  whole  family  enjoys 
weekends  in  Palm  Desert,  when  time 
permits. 

BETTY  WIMMER  ROGERS  and 
Peter  are  planning  a six-week  trip  to 
Europe  in  May.  They  will  visit  Portu- 
gal, Spain,  Raly,  Switzerland,  West 
Germany,  and  England. 

NANCY  HOLLINGSWORTH 
HEIMAN  and  Ed  have  a fourth  child, 
second  daughter,  Claudia  Jane,  born 
last  Apr.  23,  1971. 

ANN  JOHNSON  ROLLINS  and 
Mark  are  enjoying  a Bahamian  vaca- 
tion as  I write  this. 

SALLY  TUCKER  BUCKWALTER 
has  three  daughters  who  keep  her 
busy.  She  plays  tennis  and  golf,  and 
does  volunteer  work  in  the  com- 
munity. 

MARY  SCHMICK  MADLENER 
and  Skip  have  a daughter  Debby,  1 1, 
and  a son  Scott,  4.  Both  Madleners 
work  actively  on  the  board  of  the 
Chicago  Diabetes  Association.  Within 
the  past  year,  they  have  toured  the 
chateaux  country  of  France  and  taken 
the  whole  family  to  Winter  Park, 

Colo.,  for  skiing. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Larry  G.  Lankford 
( Linda  Gerow) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Drusilla  F.  Colby 
(Drusilla  Flather),  15  Johnson  Rd., 
Andover,  Mass.  01810 

Congratulations  to  JO  JACKSON 
MILLER!  She  has  just  won  a one 
week’s  trip  to  Bermuda  for  two.  You 
always  hear  about  these  trips,  but 
never  seem  to  know  anyone  who  wins. 
We  all  hope  you  have  a great  time. 

Recently  I saw  JACKIE  VAN 
HAELST.  She  spent  the  night  here  be- 
cause she  came  to  a dance  in  Andover. 
Jackie  belongs  to  a ski  club  that  has  its 
own  ski  lodge  where  she  goes  every 
weekend  when  the  weather  is  good. 

BEV  BEACH  BROWN  is  teaching 
dance  in  the  public  schools  in  New 
Canaan,  along  with  getting  credits  to 
work  with  emotional  children,  and 
being  a Girl  Scout  leader.  She  has 
taken  up  paddle  tennis  this  winter  be- 
cause of  the  lack  of  snow.  Her  daugh- 
ter is  now  jumping,  and  taking  tech- 
nique classes  in  skating,  to  be  another 
Peggy  Fleming. 

We  are  going  to  Florida  for  vacation 
tomorrow.  I have  been  busy  this  win- 
ter acting  as  chairman  for  two  large 
Girl  Scout  programs,  involving  200 
adults. 

Let’s  hear  from  some  of  you  who 
have  not  sent  any  news  for  years. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  David  C.  Horton,  Jr. 
(Therese  McCarthy) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Dina  M.  Cluett 
(Dina  Moore),  204  Plaza  Towers  Apts., 
28  Cherry  Hill,  N.J.  08034 


TERRY  McCarthy  HORTON  and 
Dave,  not  long  ago,  in  Dallas. 

Please  keep  the  news  coming  in. 
Everyone  likes  to  hear  about  every- 
one else. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Gordon  T.  Ford 
(Linda  Knickerbocker) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Robert  E.  Scho- 
field (Penelope  Pond),  365  N.  Cedar 
Rd.,  Fairfield,  Conn.  06430 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  F.  L.  Schoenheider 
(Mary  Jane  Hagny) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Louis  L.  Broudy 
(Dori  Weisberg),  Broad  St.,  Weston, 
Conn.  06880 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Montague  H. 
Hackett,  Jr.  (Linda  Laughlin) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Michael 
Dougherty  (Deborah  Smith),  Spindrift 
Rd.,  Carmel,  Calif.  93921 

Not  much  news  for  this  issue,  sorry. 
Do  let  me  hear  from  you. 

A new  daughter,  Kristina  Noelle, 
was  born  Dec.  3,  1971,  to  JACKIE 
DOYLE  SINKS  and  her  husband. 

SUSANNE  BIGGERT  BARTON 
writes  that  she  is  busy  between  com- 
pleting a degree  in  interior  design  at 
the  Univ.  of  Nebraska  in  Omaha,  and 
her  children,  David  6,  Hadley  3‘/2  and 
Palmer  2.  What  a full  schedule. 

Likewise,  ANNETTE  BOWLES 
brown’s  life  is  full  of  children,  hav- 
ing inherited  four  more  plus  her  Ash- 
ley, 6.  She  is  doing  volunteer  work  at 
the  Greenwich  Hospital  and  is  vice 
chairman  of  the  horticultural  commit- 
tee at  the  garden  center. 

And  a final  quick  note  from  DEB- 
BIE CORNWELL  who  is  teaching  at 
the  Yale  Child  Study  Center,  and  who 
exclaimed  “So  glad  to  be  free  of  New 
York  City  and  out  with  the  birch 
trees!” 

And  a late  report  from  SHEILA 
HERTSLET  HODGES  tells  of  a new 
daughter  born  to  the  Hodges,  Cath- 
erine Eden  Hodges,  Sept.  1,  1971.  The 
other  children  in  the  family  are  Rick, 

9,  at  Fenn  School  in  Concord;  and 
Sally,  6,  at  Brooks  School,  also  in  Con- 
cord. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Gladstone  W.  Ship- 
man  (Elizabeth  A.  Taggart) 

Class  Secretary : Miss  Barbara  M. 
Brown,  1562  E.  Capitol  Dr.,  Mil- 
waukee, Wis.  53111 

You  will  have  noticed  in  the 
December  issue  of  the  Bulletin  that 
ELIZABETH  TAGGART  SHIPMAN  is 
our  new  Class  Agent,  having  taken 
over  a job  so  well  done  by  MAR- 
GARET DRAKE  PECKHAM. 


X.  A black  velvet  pants  suit  with  but- 
tons running  up  the  side  of  the  flared 
trousers  was  the  choice  of  Kathryn 
Bancroft  '12  for  her  photograph.  (See 
Pg-  19) 

LINDA  LEWI  BEAL  writes  that  her 
oldest  son  will  enter  junior  high  next 
year.  She  is  active  in  PTA  work  and 
other  school  activities;  Junior  Great 
Books  and  Junior  League.  She  and  her 
husband,  Tom,  have  just  been  to 
Florida  and  are  going  to  Europe  in 
May.  Linda  was  in  Houston  last  fall 
and  saw  DEDE  MILLER  WEIL  and 
Connie. 

BARBARA  BEALE  BRAYER 
writes  that  in  the  fall  of  1972  she  will 
start  a two-year  term  on  the  alumnae 
board  of  Columbia  School.  She  was  on 
the  Hope  Ball  Committee  which  raised 
$15,000  for  Project  Hope. 

VALLIE  HILL  BECKWITH  has 
three  boys  and  hopes  some  day  to 
write  children’s  stories.  She  enjoys 
sewing  and  is  active  in  her  church  and 
its  choir.  Vallie  often  sees  HARRIOT 
MERRILL  HOGAN. 

SUSAN  YOUNG  CHARLTON 
moved  to  Scottsdale,  Ariz.,  last  year  as 
Kipp  is  “full  time”  at  the  County  Hos- 
pital. Susie  does  volunteer  work  and 
enjoys  horseback  riding.  She  keeps 
busy  with  their  four  children,  and 
loves  gardening.  The  Charltons  saw 


JEAN  GOODWIN  WAGNER  writes 
that  after  completing  the  restoration 
of  their  century-old  house,  they  were 
transferred  to  Hudson,  Ohio,  and  will 
be  living  in  a “new”  house!  Their  chil- 
dren are  now  1,  2 and  6. 

LOUISE  LAMPL  BUTZ  and  her 
family  of  four  spent  a month  this  past 
summer  cruising  up  to  Lake  Michigan 
from  Lake  Erie  and  then  across  the 
water  to  the  Georgian  Bay  area.  Their 
eldest  boy,  David,  experienced  his  first 
year  in  Little  League  baseball,  and 
Louise’s  husband  was  elected  coach 
and  she  was  the  scorekeeper.  That’s 
what  I call  togetherness.  Louise  is  also 
a Den  Mother  for  the  Cub  Scouts  and 
her  husband  a Webelos  leader. 

GAYNOR  WONACOTT  was  mar- 
ried to  H.  Malarkey  Wall,  graduate  of 
the  Univ.  of  Virginia,  in  1965.  Since 
their  marriage  they  have  been  living  in 
Colombia,  South  America,  and  spend- 
ing summers  at  their  home,  which  they 
built  in  the  Coast  Range  outside  Port- 
land. The  house  is  unique  in  that  it  is 
situated  more  or  less  in  a mountainous 
terrain  and  Malarkey,  being  a steam 
locomotive  fan,  has  built  a narrow 
gauge  railroad  (complete  with  old 
steam  locomotive  and  cars)  around  the 
property.  Gaynor  and  her  husband, 
when  home,  spend  time  in  Sun  Valley, 
skiing,  and  playing  tennis.  They  have  a 
4V2  year  old  son,  Covington,  a 2 year 
old  daughter,  Meredith,  a 1 year  old 
daughter,  Whitney,  and  one  on  the 
way!  As  of  last  year  they  are  living  at 
their  home  in  Oregon,  with  business 
trips  once  in  a while  back  to  Colom- 
bia. 

SUSAN  LOEW  WILSON  had  a busy 
winter  skiing  with  their  children 
(Karen  9,  and  Michael  6).  She  and  her 
husband,  Steve,  are  going  skiing  in 
France  for  2V2  weeks,  and  then  Steve 
will  go  on  to  Tel-Aviv  for  business,  and 
Susan  will  return  home. 

NANCY  ROBINSON  ZENOFF  has 
moved  from  Manhattan  to  Tenafly, 

N.J.  Last  June  she  received  her  M.A. 
from  Columbia  in  Dance  Education. 
Nancy  is  currently  working  in  dance 
and  movement  therapy.  Their  children 
are  Victor  9!/2,  Andrew  7,  Fay  5,  and 
her  husband,  David,  is  a professor  at 
Columbia. 

ELIZABETH  GROS  HAINSTOCK 
tells  us  of  a second  book,  “Teaching 
Montessori  in  the  Home:  The  School 
Years”  published  spring  ’71  by  Ran- 
dom House.  It  has  proved  to  be  as 
strong  a seller  as  its  predecessor, 
“Teaching  Montessori  in  the  Home: 
The  Pre-School  Years.”  Both  books 
have  been  translated  into  several  lan- 
guages. The  Hainstocks  spent  Thanks- 
giving in  the  Hawaiian  Islands  with 
their  three  daughters.  Penny  plans  to 
spend  part  of  July  ’72  in  Russia  study- 
ing educational  facilities  and  day  care 
centers.  I think  that  congratulations 
are  in  order  for  all  her  efforts! 

SUSAN  SMITH  DEERING  wrote 
to  me  doubting  that  I would  recall  her 
name,  let  alone  who  she  was.  Many  of 
you  do  this  and  I can  assure  you  that 
my  memory  has  not  failed  me!  I wish 
that  some  of  the  rest  of  the  girls  would 
try  my  memory.  Back  to  Susan.  She 


married  Roger,  a widower  with  two 
children,  Lisa  now  10  and  John,  6. 
They  have  two  of  their  own,  David  2 
and  Sarah  2V2  months.  Even  though 
the  children  keep  her  busy,  she  finds 
time  for  tennis  and  community  service 
work.  This  year  she  is  Education 
Chairman  for  the  Dallas  Society  for 
Crippled  Children.  At  this  moment 
they  are  off  to  Hot  Springs  and  the 
races  and  plan  a longer  trip  to  Carona 
del  Mar,  Calif.,  in  September.  Last 
summer  they  spent  two  weeks  in  Estes 
Park,  Colo.,  to  get  away  from  the 
Texas  heat.  Roger  is  an  insurance 
agent  with  a small  Dallas  agency. 

MARCIA  BURNS  HOEHLER 
wrote  that  she  had  just  finished  read- 
ing the  December  Bulletin  and  was  in- 
spired to  write  ber  news.  Glad  to  hear 
that  you  do  read  the  notes!  Marcia  is 
busy  as  a Museum  volunteer;  a singer 
in  the  adult  church  choir;  and  as  a 
mother  of  three  children,  Jenifer  8, 
Dick  6 and  Diane  4.  She  also  teaches 
Sunday  School  for  1st  and  2nd  graders 
combined,  and  is  a Brownie  Leader  for 
same.  Her  biggest  undertaking  is  to  act 
as  the  Youth  Choir  Director  at  church. 
This  should  be  a natural  for  Marcia  be- 
cause she  majored  in  music  at  the 
Univ.  of  Colorado.  Her  husband  is 
busy  proofreading  his  book  on  philos- 
ophy, “Three  Transcendentalists”.  It 
should  be  on  the  market  by  now.  She 
tells  me  that  she  heard  from  HILARY 
HALE  SPENCER,  who  still  lives  in 
California  and  is  enjoying  a 2-year- 
old  son.  Also  from  MAUD  GRAY- 
SON, ’61  who  is  teaching  English  to 
foreign  students  in  New  York.  TINA 
HUTCHESON  is  still  living  in  Denver 
and  visits  with  Marcia  and  her  husband 
in  their  mountain  home.  Tina  is  busy 
with  outside  activities,  including  skiing. 


’61 

Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Dwight  Cochran 
(France  de  Sugny) 

Class  Seeretary : Miss  Judith  R.  Brig- 
ham, 10927  Palms  Blvd.  #1,  Los 
Angeles,  Calif.  90034 
Born:  To  FLEE  BAILEY  HOOKER,  a 
second  daughter.  Daphne,  September 

1971. 

To  LYNNE  WILDMAN  CHAPMAN, 
a daughter,  Ashley  Lansdale,  Jan.  21, 

1972. 

FLEE  BAILEY  HOOKER  is  busy 
caring  for  Daphne  and  Christine,  age 
3'/2.  FLee  loves  to  work  at  her  potter’s 
wheel  and  kiln,  and  has  had  local  ex- 
hibits of  her  work.  Tony  is  employed 
at  a shipping  company  in  Oakland. 
They  live  in  a lovely  home  in  the  hills 
of  Orinda,  near  San  Francisco. 

Before  expecting  Ashley,  LYNNE 
WILDMAN  CHAPMAN  worked  for 
one  of  the  four  deans  of  the  under- 
gi'aduate  school  at  Bryn  Mawr  College. 
She  relished  exposure  to  student  life 
and  rode  her  bike  on  the  two-mile  trip 
to  the  campus.  Lynne  and  her  husband, 
Blackie,  have  traveled  extensively  in 
the  last  two  years:  Antigua,  Bermuda, 
Barbados,  and  last  winter  they  en- 
rolled in  a terrific  ski  class  in  Austria, 


later  skiing  in  Switzerland.  She  has 
seen  SALLY  ROSS  FERNLEY  and 
FRANCE  de  SUGNY  COCHRAN, 
who  was  recently  visiting  in  the  east. 

SUZANNE  TWEDDELL  BAKER 
recently  gave  up  her  part  time  work  at 
the  Mental  Health  Clinic.  Suzanne  and 
Stan  are  active  in  Grace  Episcopal 
Church  in  Bath,  Maine,  where  she  is  on 
the  Vestry  and  Stan  is  on  the  Parish 
Council.  Their  principal  winter  hobby 
is  redecorating  their  old  (1833)  house; 
they’ve  completed  eight  of  its  ten 
rooms. 

BETSY  GENSEMER  BLAIR  and 
her  stockbroker  husband  live  in  Den- 
ver, “an  ideal  place  to  be.”  They  are 
renovating  the  oldest  house  at  Grand 
Lake  which  is  two  hours  from  Denver. 
They  enjoy  spending  nearly  every 
weekend  there.  Betsy  is  in  the  Junior 
League  and  is  doing  part-time  secre- 
tarial work  for  the  League’s  Regional 
Director.  Future  plans  this  year  in- 
clude a trip  to  California  and  the  Indy 
500. 

GAIL  STRASSER  LEDERER  and 
husband.  Bob,  are  new  home  owners 
in  Riverside,  Conn.  They  have  two 
children:  Robbie  4 Vi,  and  Jeffrey,  al- 
most 2 years. 

SUZY  BIGGS  BREISETH  has 
moved  extensively  but  now  is  at  54 
Oakland  St.,  Wilbraham,  Mass.  01095. 
In  five  years  she  has  had  two  red- 
headed children:  a boy  4 and  a girl  5. 
Leisure  time  is  spent  riding  horses,  ski- 
ing, training  sled  dogs  and  swimming. 
Consuming  interests  are  health  foods, 
population  control  and  Children’s  Pro- 
tective League.  Suzy  is  planning  to  do 
graduate  work  at  Univ.  of  Massachu- 
setts in  social  sciences. 


XI.  Kathryn  Woolsey  ’72  posed  in  one 
of  the  new  crinkly  blouses  in  an  espe- 
cially intriguing  print.  (See  pg.  19) 


KAY  BUNKER  EMORY  is  a}<ain  in 
San  Diego  where  husband,  Jack,  is  in 
his  second  year  of  law  school.  Daugh- 
ter Audrey  is  now  2V2.  Kay  is  chairman 
of  the  Environmental  Action  Commit- 
tee of  the  Junior  League,  and  is  re- 
lieved that  more  people  are  aware  and 
acting  upon  the  problems  we  face, 

ALICE  LOW  ELLSWORTH  is  still 
in  Washington  awaiting  a transfer.  Her 
husband  is  in  Naval  Intelligence.  Their 
children  are  Tommy  7 and  Laura  4. 
Alice  said  she  was  studying  art. 

I just  got  my  license  and  joined  the 
.sales  personnel  from  the  greatest  real 
estate  company  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, F.  M.  Tarbell.  I know  I’m  going 
to  love  it. 
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Class  Agent:  Miss  Ann  C.  Faude 
Class  Secretary : Mrs.  B.  Denison  Olm- 
sted (Barbara  Williams),  133  Pacific 
St.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y.  11201 

ROBIN  RYCKMAN  GRAZIANO 
had  a wonderful  Christmas  in  Austria. 
The  Grazianos  will  leave  Paris  at  the 
end  of  the  summer  and  are  looking 
forward  to  returning  to  their  home  in 
Ridgewood,  N.J. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Ralph  W.  Raymond 
(Mary-Lou  Youmans) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Byron  D.  Ford 
(Douglas  L.  Stout),  3 May  Place,  Port 
Chester,  N.Y.  10573 

News  was  received  of  the  marriage 
of  VICTORIA  OLDER  to  Ronald 
William  Currie,  a graduate  of  Califor- 
nia at  Berkeley.  Ronald  is  with  Cald- 
well Banker  and  Co.  in  San  Diego. 

Babies  also  make  the  news.  BAR- 
BARA STEVENSON  COX  and  Win- 
ston announced  the  birth  of  Christo- 
pher McKay  Cox  on  Aug.  24,  1971. 

ALICE  MYERS  BROWN  and  Don 
spent  six  months  in  Bristol,  Tenn., 
where  they  had  their  first  child,  Sarah 
Elizabeth,  in  November.  They  are  now 
back  in  San  Francisco.  Sunni  wrote 
that  she  had  heard  from  WINDSOR 
HOBLER  FISHMAN  and  she  and 
Steve  had  a daughter,  Stephanie,  last 
November.  They  are  living  in  Bloom- 
field Hills,  Mich. 

JERRY  CREWS  WILLIAMS  and 
Mike  moved  to  Maryland  where  Mike 
opened  Republic  Personnel  Agency. 
Jerry  works  as  his  part-time  secretary. 

DICKIE  JAMISON  WYSKIEL 
wrote  a long,  newsy  letter  of  what’s 
been  going  on  in  their  busy  life  the 
past  year.  They  had  been  living  on  the 
island  of  Bahrain  but  were  then  off  to 
Jeddah,  Saudi  Arabia.  Dickie  writes 
that  Jeddah  is  on  the  Red  Sea  with 
some  of  the  world’s  best  skin  diving 
and  sailing  opportunities.  The  two 
boys  are  ages  3 and  2.  Dickie  said, 
“The  Bank  keeps  the  nomadic  element 
in  us  satisfied.”  They  look  forward  to 
settling  in  their  new  home. 

That’s  news  from  the  63’s.  Please, 
more  of  you  take  the  time  to  write. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  James  A.  Keeshan 
(Marguerite  C.  Agathon) 

Class  Secretary:  Mrs.  Douglas  E. 

Kliever  (Virginia  Harper),  128  F St. 
S.E.,  Washington,  D.C.  20003 

Greetings  everyone,  and  a happy 
spring  to  you  all. 

Engaged:  DALE  MINTZER  to  Craig 
Raising,  a graduate  of  Perkiomen 
School  and  the  Univ.  of  Denver.  Craig 
is  currently  a mathematics  teacher  at 
Eastwoods  School  in  Oyster  Bay,  Long 
Island.  Dale  graduated  from  the  Univ. 
of  Colorado  and  has  been  a free  lance 
photographer  as  well  as  a teacher  of 
photography  at  the  Center  of  the  Eye, 
Aspen,  Colo.  The  wedding  is  planned 
for  Jan.  29,  1972. 

Born:  To  SUSAN  WEIS  MINDEL  and 
Joel,  a daughter,  Wendy  Lynn,  Oct. 

12,  1971. 

To  ELAINE  JOHNSON  FOSTER 
and  Jim,  a daughter,  Katherine.  Katie 
was  born  Nov.  12,  1971.  Besides  being 
a busy  mother  of  two  under  2 years, 
Elaine  is  director  of  a nursery  school 
in  Watertown,  Mass.  Jim  is  a fellow  in 
Cardiology  at  Mass.  General  Hospital. 

Another  busy  Pine  Manor  alumna  is 
DEBORAH  PERINE  KLEINSCHU- 
STER.  Debby  not  only  has  an  active  6 
month  old  son,  but  is  also  teaching 
dance  to  kindergarten  children  twice  a 
week.  Jacob,  Debby’s  husband,  will  be 
completing  his  Ph.D.  this  summer. 

I can  almost  always  count  on  some 
news  from  CAROLINE  RUSSELL 
SAVAGE  (you’re  a life  saver).  Hugh, 
Caroline’s  husband,  is  finishing  his 
Doctorate  courses  in  March  and  has 
accepted  a job  offer  with  a sanitary 
engineering  consulting  firm  in  Seattle. 
“We’re  very  excited  about  staying  in 
the  northwest  for  a while  longer,  and 
to  see  the  end  of  being  a graduate 
student’s  family.”  Caroline’s  daughter 
is  a year  old  now  and  has  been  concen- 
trating on  learning  to  walk  this  past 
month.  Caroline  is  still  doing  volunteer 
family  counseling  and  also  has  recently 
become  involved  with  the  elderly  and 
nursing  home  dilemma. 

A word  from  TRACY  WILLIAMS 
BARRON  came  in  the  mail.  Tracy  is 
trying  to  keep  up  with  her  15  month 
old  daughter  and  is  giving  voluntary 
art  lectures  in  the  public  schools  in  her 
area. 

JOAN  WEHLE  KORTE  wrote,  “No 
news  but  that  the  sun  is  shining 
today.”  And  this  from  sunny 
California. 

Here  I am  going  to  pause  and  give  a 
public  “thank  you”  to  MIMSEY  AGA- 
THON KEESHAN.  As  Class  Secretary 
from  June  1964  until  June  1969, 
Mimsey  continually  gave  me  support 
in  my  quest  for  funds  from  our  class, 
as  Class  Agent.  In  1969  Mimsey  and  I 
switched  jobs.  She  is  still  giving  me 
support,  news  about  various  class- 
mates, etc.  Mimsey,  my  heartfelt 
thanks.  I hope  that  in  this  year’s 
Alumnae  Fund  Drive  all  of  you  will 
help  Mimsey  in  her  class  goal.  Pine 
Manor  needs  financial  commitments 
from  ALL  of  you. 


Mimsey  is  husy  with  an  English 
course  at  Manhattanville  College  on 
contemporary  writers.  She’s  hoping  to 
join  her  husband,  Jim,  in  Bermuda  in 
June  after  he  sails  the  Newport- 
Bermuda  race.  “I’m  not  good  enough 
to  crew  yet!” 

Mimsey  forwarded  to  me  a nice, 
long  letter  from  NANCY  BRINK 
ELDRIDGE;  “We  moved  into  our 
present  house  about  a year  ago.  We 
had  been  looking  for  an  old  home  for 
quite  a while  but  found  innumerable 
problems  in  restoring  them.  We  were, 
however,  very  lucky  with  this 
house.  . . . The  house  is  over  250  years 
old  but  was  moved  7 years  ago  and  has 
new  plumbing,  wiring,  basement,  etc. 

It  is  a red  colonial  with  white  trim  and 
has  beautiful  wide-planked  oak 
floors.”  Nancy’s  husband,  Ron,  is  now 
a western  regional  manager  for  Dyna- 
tech  Cryomedical  Co.,  a division  of 
Dynatech  Corp.  This  company  is  in- 
volved in  many  interesting  pursuits: 
mainly  “anti-pollution  devices,  subcu- 
taneous implants  for  birth  control, 
medical  monitoring  equipment  for 
space  flights  and  cryomedical  instru- 
mentation. Cryogenics  is  a fairly  new 
field  and  has  been  used  in  place  of 
electrocautery  for  cervical  problems; 
to  freeze  the  portion  of  the  brain 
which  causes  the  palsy  of  Parkinson’s 
disease;  in  operations  to  remove  dis- 
eased tissues.  It  will  be  used  even  more 
widely  in  the  next  few  years  and  will 
replace  many  surgical  procedures.  It  is 
exciting  to  be  involved  in  such  a new 
field!”  To  continue  with  Nancy’s 
family:  “Our  boys,  Chris  7 and  Greg  5, 
are  both  in  school.  I have  become 
quite  involved  with  needlepoint,  mac- 
rame,  painting  and  making  stone 
animals  . . . I’ve  sold  many  to  gift 
shops  but  doubt  I’ll  ever  make  the 
hobby  profitable  as  I usually  can’t 
bear  to  part  with  them  once  made!” 

In  the  course  of  this  news  writing, 
Christopher,  my  15-month-old  whirl- 
wind, has  unplanted  two  geraniums 
and  destroyed  the  downstairs,  which 
makes  me  think  that  two  children  may 
be  enough.  Eric,  aged  4'/2,  and  home 
from  school  with  a cold,  divided  and 
conquered  the  second  floor  this  morn- 
ing. It’s  so  nice  having  that  gutted 
house  around  the  corner.  I can  go  into 
what  some  day  may  be  a living  room 
and  know  that  what  ever  / do  to  the 
house  it  can  only  be  an  improvement. 

Let’s  have  lots  of  news  from  all  of 
you  for  the  next  Bulletin. 
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Class  Secretary : Miss  Gale  A.  Lansing, 
31  E.  12th  St.,  New  York,  N.Y.  10003 
Engaged:  NIKI  CASH  to  John  McGean 
Tremaine,  a graduate  of  Englebrook 
School,  Suffield  Academy  and  Rollins 
College.  The  wedding  is  planned  for 
May  6 in  Winston-Salem,  N.C.,  after 
which  they  plan  to  live  in  Madison, 
Conn. 

Born:  To  BUFF  WINSTON  OPPEN- 
HEIMER  and  Harry,  a daughter, 

Emily,  Jan.  18. 
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A daughter,  Melissa,  to  DEBBIE 
SWETT  RACZYKOWSKI  and  Tom, 
Dec.  30,  1971. 

CAROL  MASON  NORRIS  is  work- 
ing toward  her  M.A.  in  English  at 
Texas  Christian  Univ.  Next  fall  she 
plans  to  teach,  and  work  on  her  Ph.D., 
maybe  at  T.C.U. 

VIRGINIA  BANKS  is  studying  for 
a Master’s  Degree  in  Management, 
which  she  will  receive  in  June  at  Van- 
derbilt Univ.  She  also  works  part-time 
for  the  vice-president  of  Corporation 
Development  of  Studebaker  Worthing- 
ton, Inc. 

MARY  ANNE  LANDFIELD 
WINIG’s  husband,  Hugh,  is  a second 
year  resident  in  Psychiatry  at  the  Hos- 
pital of  the  Univ.  of  Pennsylvania 
while  Mary  Anne  is  pursuing  modern 
dance  as  a hobby.  Also,  Mary  Anne 
writes  that  she  has  joined  a group 
called  “Another  Mother  for  Peace.” 
She  writes  letters  to  elected  officials 
and  corporate  heads  expressing  her 
opposition  to  their  war  policies;  and 
speaks  at  informal  neighborhood  meet- 
ings. 

JUDY  ANDERSON  ONTJES  and 
Sam  have  moved  to  Winfield,  Kans., 
where  Sam  has  joined  a company 
which  makes  guitars. 

BARBARA  JUERGENS  McCOR- 
MACK  and  Brian  have  built  a house  in 
Minneapolis  and  they  and  the  children, 
Scott,  Brian,  Jr.,  and  Heather  can’t 
wait  to  move  in. 

MARIAN  LINDSAY  ARCHER  and 
Robert  are  now  living  in  San  Antonio. 

SUSAN  HURLEY  frequently  sees 
HARRIET  WEYMAN  STURDIVANT 
and  her  husband,  Walter,  who  is  on  his 
.second  novel.  “Simon  and  Schuster 
published  his  first  novel.  The  Trip 
Back,  last  spring.  They  live  in  Middle- 
burg,  Va.  SUZANNE  STAMPS  is  still 
working  at  CBS  for  Eric  Sevareid  and 
we  have  lunch  together  often.  HAR- 
LEY BROOKE-HITCHING  BLACK- 
MAN and  her  husband,  Mark,  are 
living  in  Amsterdam  where  she  is 
studying  Dutch.  I am  still  at  the  White 
House  doing  scheduling  and  appoint- 
ments for  the  Vice  President.” 

LYNNE  BLACKBURN  KRALJ  and 
her  husband,  Nick,  have  bought  a 
house  at  Jamaica  Beach  just  outside 
Galveston.  Nick  is  involved  in  his  polit- 
ical campaign  for  the  Legislature  of 
Texas. 

LAURIE  BEATTY  BIXLER  and 
Bill  have  been  living  in  Shaker  Heights, 
Ohio,  for  three  years.  They  have  two 
boys,  Scott  and  Matthew.  Laurie  took 
a course  in  child  psychology  with 
KATHY  CORTRIGHT  SMEDLEY  ’64. 

CATHY  WEISEL  BIRKHAHN  and 
Steve  live  on  East  End  Ave.  right 
across  the  street  from  Carl  Schurz  Park 
(N.Y.C.).  They  traveled  through  Spain 
last  year  and  were  to  leave  for  France 
last  month. 

MARY  ELLEN  BIORN  CARLSON 
and  her  husband  have  been  living  in 
Lagos,  Nigeria,  since  Christmas  1970. 
He  is  working  for  CARE  in  develop- 
ment and  technological  assistance 
there.  In  April  1971  the  Carlsons 
added  a son  to  their  family  and  are 
expecting  a third  child  in  the  fall. 

They  are  also  expecting  a transfer 


XII.  An  ankle-length  print  dress  and 
barefeet  gave  Patricia  Gerber  ’72  the 
nostalgic  charm  of  .springtime  in  an 
earlier  century.  (See  pg.  19) 


shortly  but  do  not  know  their  new 
destination  as  yet.  Mary  Ellen  said  that 
life  overseas  is  most  enjoyable,  with 
plenty  of  free  time  for  tennis,  swim- 
ming, or  arts  and  crafts.  The  Carlsons 
look  forward  to  another  one  or  two 
years  overseas  before  returning  to  the 
States. 

I have  .seen  quite  a bit  of  CINDY 
SKIFF  SHEALOR  and  Bob.  They 
have  bought  a co-op  in  Brooklyn 
Heights  and  can’t  wait  to  move,  after 
they  return  from  a skiing  vacation  in 
Zermatt,  Switzerland. 

In  January  I took  off  for  ten  days 
skiing  in  Zurs,  Austria.  One  day  I was 
able  to  ski  from  Zurs  to  Zug  to  Ober 
Lech,  and  Lech  and  back  to  Zurs. 

What  a fantastic  experience! 

Hope  to  hear  from  you  all  soon. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  David  W.  Clarke,  Jr. 
(Nancy  V.  Scribner) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  David  B.  Town- 
send (Elizabeth  Van  Siclen),  336  E. 
50th  St.,  New  York,  N.Y.  10022 

All  of  you  must  be  busy  skiing  this 
winter.  As  I sit  down  to  write  our 
column  for  the  spring  issue,  I have 
heard  from  only  a handful  of  you! 

GAIL  TUFTS  became  Mrs.  Thomas 
Lanier  DeLorme,  HI,  on  Jan.  29.  The 
DeLorme’s  have  two  addresses:  Ocho 
Rios,  Jamaica,  W.I.,  and  Milton,  Mass, 
(where  they  both  attended  Milton 
High  School).  Gail’s  husband  gradu- 
ated from  Union  College  in  Barbour- 
ville,  Ky.,  and  studied  in  Germany  and 
at  the  Universite  d ’Aix-en-Provence  in 
France.  He  is  an  interpreter. 

MARTY  ABRAMS  writes,  “I  will 
be  Mrs.  Michael  Ewing  Broderick  on 
April  8.  That’s  my  news!”  Marty’s 
fiance  is  a graduate  of  Georgia  Insti- 
tute of  Technology.  They  will  be  living 
in  Pittsburgh  where  Michael  is  a sales 
engineer  for  the  Square  D Co.  and 
Marty  is  assistant  to  the  director  of 
personnel  at  a bank  — a job  she  “likes 
very  much.” 

ROBIN  ROSBOROUGH  BERGER 
is  still  in  New  York  City  with  First 
National  City  Bank  and  is  taking  their 
cram  course  in  accounting,  a four-year 
course  squeezed  into  three  and  a half 
months  (a  far  cry  from  Robin’s  dili- 
gent interest  in  art  history!).  Robin’s 
husband,  Spencer,  is  in  the  middle  of 
three  years  of  study  at  The  New  York 
School  of  Interior  Design.  Last  fall 
LYNNE  TRUDEAU  JONQUIERES 
and  her  daughter  Sandy  visited  Robin 
on  their  way  to  France. 

DEENA  DELANEY  CARTER  is 
having  fun  working  at  WTOB  Radio  in 
Winston-Salem,  N.C.  The  Carters  are 
living  in  Mocksville  where  Ken  is  direc- 
tor of  Pharmacy  at  Davie  County 
Hospital  and  Lexington  Memorial 
Hospital.  In  February  Deena  wrote, 
“I’m  learning  how  to  fly.  Only  eight 
more  hours  and  I’ll  have  my  license. 
Flying  is  the  greatest  fun.  My  next 
undertaking  will  be  ski-diving.  (I  think 
I know  why  Ken  just  took  out  a huge 
insurance  policy  on  me!!  — just 
kidding. )” 

CAROL  RICHMOND  is  still  enjoy- 
ing “the  North  country.”  She  writes, 
“I’m  now  working  for  Dartmouth 
Medical  School  and  a closed  circuit  TV 
network  for  continuing  education  for 
physicians  — a great  program.”  Carol 
requests  that  her  form  of  address  in 
the  alumnae  office  be  changed  to  read 
MS.  I’m  with  Carol,  but  knowing  what 
it  costs  to  change  addressograph 
plates,  I doubt  if  it  will  happen  soon. 

As  for  the  Townsends,  my  husband, 
David,  went  to  San  Francisco  in  Janu- 
ary on  business  for  Merrill  Lynch.  And 
I took  advantage  of  the  airlines’  great 
take-your-wife-along  deal.  We  had  a 
terrific  time  seeing  DIANNE 
O’KEEFE  SIMPSON,  David,  and  one- 
year-old  Christopher.  Not  having  any 
children  of  our  own  we  were  quite 
entranced  by  Christopher  who  was  on 
the  verge  of  walking  and  talking.  David 


XIII.  A plaid  jacket,  flared  slacks  and 
smartly  styled  shoes  were  worn  by 
Sharon  McClendon  ’72  (See  pg.  19) 


T.  was  really  taken  by  C.’s  toys,  espe- 
cially a lunar  truck!  Dianne  has  been 
taking  an  ecology  course  in  Marin 
County  and  pursuing  her  interest  in 
photography. 

SHARON  NEWCOMB  ACHEN- 
BACH  wrote  that  Peter  James  Achen- 
bach,  born  Feb.  26,  1971,  was  racing 
around.  Daughter  Anne,  3,  attends  a 
German-speaking  nursery  school  and 
will  be  going  to  Switzerland  this  sum- 
mer to  visit  her  other  grandparents. 
“Wish  we  could  go  too.  We  miss  living 
in  Europe!” 

I’ll  look  forward  to  hearing  from 
more  of  you  next  time. 
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Class  Agent:  Mrs.  Terence  A.  Gilmore 
(Sara  W.  Burke) 

Class  Secretary : Mrs.  Lawrence  Terry, 
Jr.  (Kate  C.  Van  Winkle),  2003  Lewis 
Mountain  Rd.,  Charlottesville,  Va. 
22903 

Engaged:  BEVERLY  BEAL  to  Henry 
Joseph  Anderson,  a graduate  of  Bos- 
ton College,  who  attended  Suffolk 


Univ.  Law  School  and  is  with  the 
Prudential  Insurance  Co.  in  Boston. 

Bev  graduated  from  Boston  University 
and  is  with  the  Cardinal  Management 
Co.,  an  investment  management  firm 
in  Boston. 

JUDITH  BULKLEY  to  Robert 
Larry  Dambrov,  a graduate  of  the 
Univ.  of  Massachusetts  and  who  is  a 
student  at  Boston  College  Law  School. 
Judy  got  her  B.S.  in  Special  Education 
last  year  from  Boston  Univ.  and  is  now 
teaching  a class  for  the  mentally  handi- 
capped in  a Jr.  High  School  in  Enfield, 
Conn.  She  is  working  toward  a Mas- 
ter’s in  Springfield  and  plans  to  be 
married  July  29,  and  live  there. 

VICKIE  COOPER  to  Charles  Allen 
Barrett  who  graduated  from  the  Univ. 
of  Bridgeport.  Vickie  has  been  teach- 
ing at  Meadowbrook  School  in  Weston, 
Mass.,  since  her  graduation  from  the 
Univ.  of  Colorado. 

JOAN  SEGUR  to  John  Rickard 
Fletcher,  a graduate  of  Dartmouth 
College  who  received  a Master’s  De- 
gree at  Columbia  Graduate  School  of 
Business. 

Born:  Elizabeth  Brooks,  to  BEVER- 
LEE  PACKER  BROOKS  and  her  hus- 
band, Richard.  They  now  have  2 fu- 
ture Pine  Manor  candidates! 

Thank  You  SHELLY  GILMORE 
BELL  for  returning  your  questionnaire 
on  time.  Yours  was  the  only  one  I got! 
Shelly  and  Drummond  and  15  month- 
old  Drummond  are  living  in  Orchard 
Park,  N.Y.,  where  Shelly’s  husband 
works  for  United  States  Steel,  as  a 
salesman,  with  Jim  Daniell,  MINDA 
PUTMAN  DANIELL’s  husband. 

Shelly  has  been  in  touch  with  SALLY 
BROWN  who  is  in  Philadelphia,  and 
MARY  BEGLEY  and  ARDEN 
GREEN  who  are  living  it  up  in  N.Y.C., 
playing  career  girls  together.  Shelly 
requests  any  info  or  whereabouts  of 
JUNE  DANIELSON,  and  I would 
appreciate  the  same  also. 

STEPHANIE  BROOKS  ELLIMAN 
writes  that  she  and  Don  are  being 
transferred  to  the  London  office  of 
Time  in  March  for  an  indefinite 
period.  How  delightful,  Stephanie, 
good  luck  to  the  two  of  you. 

JOAN  BENNER  is  working  toward 
her  Master’s  in  education  at  Lehigh 
Univ.  and  living  in  Allentown. 

The  report  from  KALO  HIRSCH- 
BERG  RANDT  is  that  she  is  back 
from  Taiwan  telling  of  fascinating 
experiences.  Her  husband,  Sandy,  is 
planning  to  enter  law  school  in  the 
fall. 

My  part  Japanese  heart  yearns  for 
EMILY  WISE’s  life  in  the  Orient.  She 
is  now  teaching  in  Osaka  after  being  in 
Tokyo  13  months  teaching  modeling 
and  doing  T.V.  commercials. 

Well,  my  last  hurrah  is  for  MARLIN 
PULASKI  BARAD  who  got  her  notes 
to  me  just  under  the  wire!  I’ll  let  her 
catch  you  up  on  the  past  two  years  of 
her  existence. 

“I  was  married  April  12,  1970,  to 
Ed  Barad  of  St.  Louis  and  we’ve  been 
living  in  Boulder,  Colo.,  since  then. 
He’s  in  his  2nd  year  of  Law  School 
and  working  for  a district  court  judge 
and  doing  legal  aid  and  draft  counsel- 
ing. (I  Never  See  Him!)  On  April  15, 


1971,  we  opened  a sample  shop  in 
Boulder  called  ‘The  Very  Thing’  and  I 
run  that.  It’s  a cute  little  store  and  I 
do  all  the  buying  and  selling.  Ed  and  I 
set  up  the  place  by  ourselves,  did  all 
the  hammering  and  painting  and  we’re 
really  proud  of  it.”  Marlin  alscj  reports 
that  ANN  McELDOWNEY  CHAND- 
LER ’66,  is  in  Boulder  and  she  and  her 
husband.  Dale,  opened  a yarn  and 
crewel  boutique  there. 

We  are  really  enjoying  the  beautiful 
spring  in  Jefferson  Country  and  will  be 
very  sad  to  leave  Virginia  but  we  are 
heading  north  again  after  Monk  gets 
his  MBA.  He  is  going  to  be  the  new 
Director  of  Admissions  at  Middlesex 
School.  We  are  really  looking  forward 
to  it  and  especially  glad  to  be  staying 
in  an  academic  community.  In  the 
meantime  I have  quit  work  and  am 
breathing  and  blowing  daily  to  prepare 
for  our  Lamaze  baby. 

A note  from  SUZANNE  LARSON 
BOSWELL  gave  her  latest  news;  “I 
have  been  working  as  Customer  Ser- 
vice Representative  for  Haggar  Stocks 
for  the  past  year  and  a half  and  love  it. 
I handle  all  customer  accounts  in  ten 
southeastern  states  and  Puerto  Rico. 
We  attended  the  MRA  (Menswear 
Retailers  A.ssoc. ) in  Houston  last 
month.  It  was  really  fascinating  and 
educational.” 
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Class  Agent:  Miss  Cynthia  Weaver 
Class  Secretary : Miss  Wendy  S.  Clark, 
1054  Stratford  Lane,  Bloomfield  Hills, 
Mich.  48013 

Born:  To  Derek  and  NANCY  POPE 
McDonald,  a boy,  Ian. 

On  Aug.  11,  1971,  to  Matt  and  KAY 
HASELTON  WILDER,  a girl,  Pamela 
Howe.  Matt  and  Kay  have  just  spent 
the  last  year  in  Alexandria,  Va.,  where 
Matt  completed  his  last  year  with  the 
Navy.  They  hope  to  build  a house  on 
the  water  in  Maine,  but  in  the  mean- 
time are  living  at  Kay’s  home  in  Short 
Hills,  N.J. 

Engaged:  GRETCHEN  PFAFF  to  J. 
Barton  Riley,  a graduate  of  Exeter  and 
Penn.  He  is  a stock  broker  with  Kidder 
Peabody  & Co.  in  Philadelphia  where 
Gretchen  is  working  for  a law  firm.  A 
June  3rd  wedding  is  planned. 

June  18th  is  the  wedding  date  set 
by  MARILYN  STAHL  and  Andy 
Crandall,  whom  she  has  been  dating 
since  high  school.  Andy,  a graduate  of 
Lehigh,  is  getting  his  Master’s  in 
accounting  and  working  for  his 
father’s  accounting  firm  in  Greenwich, 
Conn.  JOANNE  DILLE  BARRETT 
and  LAIN  LIVINGSTON  HOWARTH 
are  to  be  bridesmaids. 

Another  June  wedding  will  be  that 
of  PRISCILLA  HUSSEY  and  James  L. 
Worrall,  Jr.,  of  Indianapolis,  Ind.  A 
graduate  of  the  Park  School  in  India- 
napolis, and  Williams  College,  James 
served  as  a Lieutenant  with  the  U.S. 
Navy.  He  is  now  associated  with  New 
England  Merchants  Bank  in  Boston. 

Received  a nice  letter  from  JOAN 
DOWLING  telling  of  her  engagement 
to  William  Henry  Todd  HI,  of  Rye, 
N.Y.  Bill  attends  Lafayette  College 


after  having  served  two  years  with  the 
Marine  Corps.  He  is  a graduate  of 
Choate  and  also  attended  U.N.C.  Joan 
is  still  a receptionist  for  Cunningham 
& Walsh  advertising  agency  in  N.Y.C. 
and  occasionally  sees  GINA  GREENE 
on  the  train  on  her  way  to  work. 

And  finally,  news  of  ELLIE  JACK- 
SON  from  whom  I had  not  heard  since 
graduation.  She  is  engaged  to  Bruce 
Michael  Lloyd  of  Potomac,  Md.  He  is  a 
graduate  of  Priory  School  in  Washing- 
ton and  Brown  Univ. 

Married:  My  apologies  to  SYLVIA 
SOLER  DUENAS  whose  wedding  I 
meant  to  write  up  two  Bulletins  ago! 
She  became  Mrs.  Miguel  Duenas  Sept. 
25,  1971.  Miguel  was  a frequent  visitor 
to  PM’s  campus  while  we  were  there. 
They  are  living  in  San  Salvador  after  a 
fabulous  three  month  honeymoon  to 
San  Francisco,  Hawaii,  Japan,  Aus- 
tralia, and  Tahiti.  Sylvia  said  she 
taught  English  and  math  at  her  old 
grammar  school  last  year. 

STEPHANIE  NEWCOMBE  became 
Mrs.  Glenn  R.  Goffney  in  the  living 
room  of  her  parents  home  Nov.  20, 
1971.  Glenn,  a graduate  of  West  Point, 
is  a Lieutenant  with  the  U.S.  Army. 
After  a wedding  trip  to  New  York 
City,  they  are  living  in  Germany, 
where  Glenn  is  serving  duty. 

On  Dec.  30,  1971,  EUGENIA 
KING  became  Mrs.  David  Parker 
Reader.  David,  a student  at  Univ.  of 
Oklahoma  is  a graduate  of  Tabor 
Academy  and  a member  of  the  Ameri- 
can Yacht  Club.  After  a Jamaican 
honeymoon,  they  are  living  in  Nor- 
man, Okla.  Eugenia  graduated  with 
honors  from  Tobe  Coburn  last  June. 

First,  a word  of  thanks  to  all  of  you 
for  all  of  your  news  — I don’t  know 
what  it  is  about  the  winter  Bulletin 
but  it  sure  prompts  a lot  of  you  to 
write,  and  I really  enjoy  your  letters! 

As  far  as  geographic  location  is 
concerned,  Washington,  D.C.,  wins  this 
time  around  as  that’s  where  the  great- 
est amount  of  class  gossip  came  from. 
At  last  I’ve  located  our  trusty  Class 
Agent,  CINDY  WEAVER,  with  a little 
help  from  Mrs.  Henkels.  She  is  work- 
ing for  the  National  Forest  Products 
Assoc,  in  D.C.  and  sees  ANDY  HOB- 
LER  each  morning  on  her  way  to 
work.  Andy  is  working  in  a photog- 
raphy store.  While  Robby,  Leigh,  and 
PATSY  CHURCH  ERNST  have 
recently  moved  to  the  D.C.  area, 

DEDE  FRYER  is  preparing  to  leave 
for  London  this  spring  where  she  spent 
the  summer  of  ’7  1 . Dede  had  been 
working  in  an  administrative  post  with 
the  sociology  department  at  American 
Univ. 

HEATHER  BEECH,  PAM  SHER- 
MAN, LINNIE  KOOLURIS,  and  GIL- 
LIAN SHEPHERD  are  among  those 
who  have  recently  returned  from 
rather  lengthy  trips  through  Europe. 
Heather  was  there  five  months  and  is 
now  doing  marketing  research  for  a 
firm  in  Cincinnati.  Pam  worked  five 
months  in  Costa  Blanca,  Spain,  and 
then  traveled  extensively  for  four 
months  through  northern  Spain,  Italy, 
Greece,  Austria,  Switzerland,  France 
and  England.  She  is  now  back  in  Con- 
necticut looking  for  a teaching  job. 


XIV.  Kim  Johnson  ’72  was  graceful  in  a simple  jersey  and  the 
ever-popular  dungarees.  (See  pg.  19} 


Linnie  spent  last  summer  in  England, 
France,  and  Spain.  Having  had  a fabu- 
lous time,  she  is  now  in  her  third  year 
at  the  School  of  Visual  Arts  in  N.Y.C. 
majoring  in  illustration  and  becoming 
quite  an  adept  photographer.  Gillian  is 
back  at  Tufts  Medical  School  working 
for  her  Ph.D.  in  immunology  after  two 
months  in  Europe  this  past  summer. 
Her  trip  concentrated  on  two  weeks  in 
Yugoslavia  and  Sardinia  and  ten  days 
in  Belfast  and  the  west  coast  of  Ireland 
where  she  was  born  and  brought  up. 

JUDY  CARRINGTON  has  also 
found  a glamorous  and  exciting  way  to 
see  the  world  as  a stewardess  for  Pan 
American.  Based  in  Los  Angeles  since 
last  April  (’71),  she  has  already  been 
to  South  America,  Europe,  the  Middle 
East,  and  the  Orient. 

Of  course,  you  may  have  read  in 
the  February  Pine  Manor  Newsletter 
where  Bob  and  KITTY  PIETSCH 
DAVIS  combined  business  with  plea- 
sure by  recruiting  prospective  PM 
students  from  France  and  Italy  while 


there  for  three  weeks  during  Christmas 
vacation. 

Enough  said  of  European  adven- 
tures . . . back  to  reality  in  the  U.S., 
beginning  westward,  and  moving  east. 
SUE  PAGEN  is  living  in  Santa  Clara, 
Calif.,  and  teaching  third  grade.  Doug 
and  MARTY  GETZ  COGSWELL  are 
living  in  Boulder,  Colo.,  where  Doug  is 
majoring  in  business  administration  at 
C. U.  and  Marty  is  working  foi  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  which  she 
finds  quite  fascinating.  She  sees  a lot 
of  KATHY  MALO  and  also  saw  PAM 
TUCKER  in  January  when  Pam  was 
out  west  skiing. 

And  from  Madison,  Wis.,  comes 
news  from  Ken  and  BARBIE  BUR- 
DEN SWANSON  who  live  out  in  the 
country  in  a little  stone  house.  Ken  is 
finishing  his  C.O.  work  at  a Madison 
hospital,  and  Barbie  is  slide  librarian 
for  the  art  history  department  at  the 
Univ.  of  Wisconsin  (She  received  her 
M.A.  in  library  science  last  August). 
After  Ken  finisbes  his  C.O.  in  June, 
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XV.  A single  but  dramatic  piece  of 
jewelry  is  set  off  effectively  by  the 
ribbed  blaek  turtleneck  sweater  worn 
by  Priscilla  White  '72.  (See  pg.  19) 


they  hope  to  travel  in  Europe  and  Ken 
plans  to  attend  the  seminary.  Barbie 
“wishes  you  all  peace.” 

Mark  and  EDDYE-LOU  EDWARDS 
GOLDEN  moved  to  Urbana,  111.,  from 
Florida  last  June.  Mark  is  working  on 
his  Ph.D.  in  finance  at  the  Univ.  of 
Illinois  where  Eddye-Lou  is  in  gradu- 
ate school  specializing  in  early  child- 
hood education. 

In  the  Boston  area  we  find 
BRENDA  WEBSTER  and  NINA 
BOGH-HENRIKSSEN  CAMPBELL. 
Brenda  has  been  promoted  from  secre- 
tary to  a junior  buyer  of  electronic 
equipment  at  KLH  Research  and 
Development  in  Cambridge.  She  also 
joined  weight  watchers  and  lost  45 
pounds!!  Congratulations  on  both 
accounts,  Brenda!  “Nina  Bo”  is  work- 
ing for  CBWL-Hayden,  Stone  Inc.,  a 
stock  brokerage  firm,  while  husband, 
O.T.  is  “a  carpenter  by  day  and  a 
student  by  night”  until  September 
when  he’ll  be  going  to  Babson  full 
time.  They  are  living  happily  in  Salem 
and  are  going  to  Italy  for  two  or  three 
weeks  this  summer  to  “marry  off” 
Nina’s  brother.  Nina  says,  “I’m  super 
happy  with  life  and  wish  all  the  same 
feeling.” 

Agreeing  with  Nina’s  sentiments 
exactly,  I will  close  by  saying  that 
once  again  I have  switched  jobs, 
advancing  into  an  even  more  exciting 
position  with  the  J.L.  Hudson  Co.  in 
Detroit.  I’m  in  their  training  program 
to  become  a buyer.  It’s  a six  month 
program  (five  more  to  go)  — quite 
thorough,  and  lots  of  good  hard  fun. 
I’m  finally  beginning  to  feel  that  all 
that  education  is  paying  off. 

So,  my  friends,  that’s  what’s  hap- 
34  pening  to  the  class  of  ’68  at  the  begin- 


ning of  ’72.  One  more  year  ’til  our 
fifth  reunion,  so  start  planning  now  to 
be  in  the  east  late  next  spring.  All  of 
your  letters  indicate  that  you  would 
like  to  see  one  another,  and  this  will 
be  the  perfect  opportunity.  (For  all 
you  Dustin  Heuston  admirers,  there 
was  a very  nice  article  on  him  in  the 
N.Y.  Times  2/27/72.) 
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Class  Agent:  Miss  Ann  C.  Waterman 
Class  Secretary : Miss  E.  Merrill  Cas- 
grain,  118  Merriweather  Rd.,  Grosse 
Pointe,  Mich.  48236 
Engaged:  KIM  KIMLESS  to  Jeff  Feld- 
man. Jeff  is  a graduate  of  Bucknell  and 
St.  Johns  Law  School  and  is  an  Assis- 
tant District  Attorney  in  Kings 
County,  N.Y.  Kim  is  working  as  a 
research  editor  for  an  interior  design 
magazine.  The  wedding  date  was 
Mar.  25  in  New  York  City. 

ANNE  SCHARFF  to  Jay  Michael 
Drury,  a graduate  of  Suffield  Academy 
and  Clark  Univ. 

DALE  ROBERTS  to  Benjamin  H. 
Ludwig,  a graduate  of  Peeksville  Mili- 
tary Academy,  attended  Franklin  and 
Marshall  College  and  graduated  from 
Boston  Univ. 

ROXY  TIBBALS  to  A.  Dix  Leeson, 
Jr.,  a graduate  of  St.  Mark’s  School, 
Trinity  College,  and  now  a graduate 
student  at  Yale  Forestry  School. 

Roxy,  after  graduating  from 
Wheelock,  is  an  instructor  in  the  Child 
Development  Department  of  Connecti- 
cut College.  A June  17  wedding  is 
planned. 

KATHLEEN  WILCOX  to  Bruce 
Philip  Batch,  a student  at  the  Univ.  of 
Pennsylvania.  Kathleen  graduated 
from  Beaver  College. 

Married:  We  have  just  learned  of  the 
marriage  of  NANCY  BLEYFUS- 
RICHARDOT  to  William  Ash  Tenney. 
Nancy  wrote:  “My  husband.  Will,  has 
accepted  a job  with  UNESCO  as  a 
graphic  arts  specialist  in  Trinidad,  W.I. 
He  is  starting  our  2-year  post  down 
there  while  I finish  my  senior  year  at 
Rhode  Island  School  of  Design.  I am 
completing  my  degree  project  and  will 
receive  a B.F.A.  in  graphic  design  in 
May.  We  are,  of  course,  very  excited 
about  our  2 years  in  Trinidad.  It 
should  be  an  enriching  experience.” 

CAROL  BRYAN  to  Russell  Walker 
McCandless,  Jr.  He  is  a graduate  of  the 
Northwood  School  and  the  Univ.  of 
Denver,  and  is  now  with  IBM  in  Syd- 
ney, Australia.  The  wedding  took 
place  in  Sydney. 

KATHRYN  KOONTZ  to  Jeffrey  P. 
Perkins.  The  Perkins  are  living  in 
Rochester,  Mich.  SARA  CHEHEYL 
was  in  Kathy’s  wedding.  After  graduat- 
ing from  Skidmore,  Sara  and  KRISTI 
KERINS  spent  the  summer  in  Europe. 
Sara  is  now  living  in  Cleveland  and 
working  as  a financial  auditor  at  the 
Federal  Reserve  Bank. 

MARGARET  NASH  to  Morgan  X. 
Helie,  a graduate  of  Springfield  Col- 
lege, who  is  associated  with  Bart  Asso- 
ciates, real  estate  and  insurance. 


BETH  REESE  is  back  in  Phila- 
delphia. After  Hollins  she  worked  as  a 
bridal  consultant  for  Bailey,  Banks  and 
Biddle.  She  is  now  working  for  her 
father  as  a medical  secretary  and  loves 
the  hours,  people,  and  responsibility. 

EMILY  KERNAN  continues  to  live 
in  Boston  and  is  currently  working 
with  the  Boston  Symphony. 

PAM  ELLIS  is  working  in  Phila- 
delphia as  an  assistant  in  a law  firm, 
and  hopes  to  go  to  law  school. 

ANNE  BLAZY  is  now  living  in 
Boston  with  HILARY  WALKER. 
Hilary  is  at  Boston  Univ.  and  Anne  is 
working  at  The  House  of  Photography 
and  taking  a course  in  photography  in 
Cambridge.  Anne  often  sees  COKIE 
HOLLIS  PERRY  and  believes  that 
WENDY  FRENCH  may  also  be  com- 
ing to  Boston  to  live. 

DEBRA  MIQUELLE  PRUDDEN 
graduated  from  Boston  Univ.  School 
of  Education  last  January  and  is  teach- 
ing in  Melrose.  In  August  Debra  and 
husband,  Peter  are  going  to  Europe. 
Earlier  this  summer  Debra  plans  to 
start  work  on  her  Master’s  at  B.U. 

If  any  of  you  went  to  a Mets  game 
last  summer  and  saw  a girl  during  the 
7th  inning  stretch  cleaning  off  the  base 
pads  and  an  occasional  shoe,  that  was 
HILARY  WALKER.  Hilary  started  in 
the  Group  Sales  Department  and 
ended  up  bringing  the  pitchers  in  from 
the  bullpen. 

DO  YOU  REMEMBER? 

“Oh,  are  you  going  to  Star  Market; 
the  beauty  of  the  Refectory  path  in 
winter;  Mrs.  Atkinson  bidding  in  the 
dating  game;  the  joy  of  having  a room- 
mate with  an  electric  typewriter;  get- 
ting only  one  towel  in  your  laundry; 
teabury  shuffle  in  our  beannies;  the 
super  adhesive  tape  that  was  guar- 
anteed to  drop  your  posters  in  the 
middle  of  the  night?” 

PLEASE  DON’T  FORGET  THE 
SOMER  WALKER  SCHOLARSHIP 
FUND!! 
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Class  Agents:  Miss  Martha  H.  Scifres; 

Miss  M.  Elise  Elkins 

Class  Secretary:  Miss  Quay  Brown, 

Box  1070,  Trinity  College,  Hartford, 
Conn.  06106 

Engaged:  JANET  HENNING  to 
Edward  Murphy  Miller  who  will  gradu- 
ate in  June  from  the  Harvard  School 
of  Business  Administration  and  who 
received  a degree  in  industrial  engi- 
neering from  Texas  A&M  Univ.  Janet 
will  graduate  in  June  from  the  Univ.  of 
Colorado. 

CAROLYN  ZOEPHEL  to  Lieut. 

(jg. ) James  Bicknell  Lockhart  3d, 
U.S.N.,  who  graduated  from  Phillips 
Academy  and  Yale  Univ.  Cricket  is  a 
senior  at  Connecticut  College. 

CAROLYN  GEYER  to  Gerard  P. 
Nagy  who  is  a graduate  of  the  Univ.  of 
Conn,  and  is  enrolled  in  the  school  of 
public  and  international  affairs  at 
George  Washington  Univ.,  where  Carol 
is  a senior. 

CRISPIN  MUZZY  to  Jean  van 
Zeebroeck,  a graduate  of  the  Univ.  of 
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Louvain,  Belgium,  with  degrees  in  law 
and  business  administration;  from  the 
Univ.  of  Brussels  with  a license  in 
Economic  Law,  and  from  the  Univ.  of 
Michigan  with  a Master’s  Degree  in 
Comparative  Law.  He  served  as  a 2nd 
lieutenant  in  the  Belgian  Royal  Air 
Force.  He  is  a lawyer  with  the  Euro- 
pean Division  of  Owens  Corning  Fiber- 
glas.  A June  wedding  is  planned. 

ELIZABETH  HANSFORD  to  Jar- 
rett  B.  Kling  who  is  a graduate  of  the 
Wharton  School  of  Finance  and  Eco- 
nomics, Univ.  of  Pennsylvania,  and 
who  is  vice-president  of  the  Tekna 
Products  Co. 

Married:  SUSAN  WEMYSS  to  Win- 
throp  Carter  Lockwood,  Jr.,  who 
attended  Colorado  College  and  who  is 
a director  of  the  Discovery  Land  and 
Development  Co.  and  the  Summit 
County  Investment  Co.  in  Brecken- 
ridge,  Colo.  Susan  is  a senior  at  Skid- 
more College. 

CYNTHIA  TAYLOR  in  November 
to  Peter  F.  Kane  HI.  SUZANNE 
SCHUMACHER  STIASSNI  was  her 
matron  of  honor. 

On  Sept.  4,  BETH  ASHMUN  to 
Ray  Ansley  III.  They  wrote  their  own 
ceremony  and  NANCY  NACHMAN 
was  her  maid  of  honor.  JOAN  STRAZ- 
ZULLA,  JANE  COMMON,  and 
PATRICIA  McDonnell  ’?1  were  all 
present.  Ray  and  Beth  are  both  work- 
ing toward  their  Doctorate  Degrees  in 
education  at  the  Univ.  of  Massachu- 
setts. This  year  they  have  been  work- 
ing with  six  others  running  an  “Alter- 
native” School  within  the  public 
school  system.  Six  or  seven  interested 
students  from  each  grade  were  picked 
to  try  this  non-graded,  open,  untradi- 
tional  school,  the  Bent  Twig. 

Born:  Dec.  3,  to  MOLLY  PAGET 
FITZPATRICK  and  Paul,  a baby  girl, 

Dec.  28,  to  LINDA  HYJER  CAIN 
and  Erik,  a baby  girl,  Wendy  Eliza- 
beth. 

FLORENCE  STANLEY  writes  that 
she  has  not  faded  out  of  sight,  “only 
old  soldiers  do  that.”  Flo  is  presently 
“governing”  three  children  and  hopes 
to  go  to  England  this  June.  She  also 
says  that  SARAH  SMITH  is  at  B.U. 
and  is  living  in  Cambridge  while  PAM 
REID  is  finishing  at  Sweet  Briar.  I see 
PATTIE  SCIFRES  here  at  Trinity  and 
she  will  graduate  in  June. 

POLLY  SEARS  BOENNING  is 
teaching  kindergarten  in  Newport.  As 
Polly  is  expecting  in  June,  (she  and 
Dick  are  taking  childbirth  education 
courses)  and  hopes  to  go  through  a 
natural  childbirth.  Polly  saw  TRINA 
ROSS  and  says  she  looks  great.  Trina 
is  now  working  at  Yale. 

ANN  BOLING  recently  graduated 
from  Tufts  and  is  working  as  “Major 
Domo  of  the  Slide  Collection”  in  the 
Classics  Dept.  Soon  she  will  be  teach- 
ing art  in  the  Somerville  Free  School 
along  with  her  roommate  AMY  MAR- 
SHALL who  will  teach  dance.  In  the 
future  Ann  hopes  to  attend  the  re- 
quired residence  courses  to  become  an 
Instructor  in  Transcendental  Medita- 
tion as  taught  by  the  Maharishi 
Makesh  Yogi. 

KATHLEEN  SEATON  and 


XVI.  Mary  Pine  ’72  combined  ruffled 
collar  and  cuffs,  vest,  tweed  jacket, 
and  jewelry  to  express  in  her  own  way 
a costume  reminiscent  of  past  eras. 
(See  pg.  19) 


KATHY  EISENBERG  are  still  at  Ken- 
yon and  are  looking  forward  to  gi'adu- 
ating  this  June.  HELEN  ROLLINS  is 
at  the  San  Francisco  Art  Institute  and 
after  taking  a year  off,  ELIZABETH 
POWERS  is  at  Purdue  Univ. 

CAROL  ALTORPHER  plans  to 
graduate  from  the  Univ.  of  Arizona  in 
May  and  will  probably  return  to  get 
her  Master’s.  Studying,  playing,  and 
exercising  polo  ponies  keep  her  busy, 
“not  letting  the  first  interfere  with  the 
next  two.” 

CYNTHIA  CHIMOURES,  a verita- 
ble well  of  information  writes  that  she 
spent  the  winter  student  teaching  5th 
grade  in  Wilmette,  111.  During  Christ- 
mas vacation  she  saw  ANNE  NOLAND 
who  apparently  loves  Mills.  Through 
Anne  and  the  grapevine,  Cindy  learned 
that  ANNIS  GILBERT  is  incredibly 
happy  at  Pomona,  and  LAINIE 
McDONNELL  is  majoring  in  elemen- 
tary education.  Last  August,  Cindy 
was  in  Greece.  While  on  Corfu,  a 
vaguely  familiar  face  appeared.  It 
turned  out  to  be  FELICITY  YOST  who 
was  with  her  father.  Small  world! 

Hopefully  my  next  effort  will  be  a 
little  more  enlightening,  but  I can’t 
function  without  your  replies  — 
write!  Try  it,  you’ll  like  it! 
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Class  Agent:  Miss  Kathleen  S.  Bennett 
Class  Secretaries:  Miss  Elizabeth  B. 
Dorgan,  Wellesley  College,  Cazenove 
Hall,  Wellesley,  Mass.  02181;  Miss 
Barbara  D.  Tollis,  Wheaton  College, 
Norton,  Mass.  02766 
Married:  LEIGH  GASTON  to  Tulsi 
Vansh  Prakash  Punj  of  Delhi,  India. 
Engaged:  ROBIN  CONOVER  to  James 
M.  Kopliner,  Jr.  Both  are  attending 
Missouri  Valley  College. 

HARRIET  FELDBLUM  to  Richard 
A.  Harwin,  who  will  graduate  from 
Oberlin  in  June.  Harriet  is  at  the  Univ. 
of  Michigan. 

JANE  WALKER  to  Jonathan  Chris- 
topher McCall,  a senior  at  Princeton. 

JANET  BAIRD,  at  Vanderbilt,  has 
been  proposed  for  membership  in 
Mortar  Board,  a national  honor  society 
for  senior  women.  Members  are 
selected  on  the  basis  of  scholarship, 
leadership,  and  service  to  the  com- 
munity. 

Having  finished  her  training 
HOLLY  CLARK  is  now  a stewardess 
for  Pan  American.  Her  home  base  is 
JFK  airport  in  New  York. 

JUDY  SPENCER  is  now  at  the 
Univ.  of  New  Hampshire,  rooming 
with  SARAH  SHEPARD. 

ERICA  SCHMIDT  was  recently  in 
Boston,  visiting  PMJC  friends.  She 
took  last  semester  off;  now  she  is 
taking  art  courses  near  her  home  in 
California. 

I (Barb)  saw  SALLY  THACHER  in 
Boston;  she  and  KATHLEEN  BEN- 
NETT are  eagerly  awaiting  SCHUY- 
LER RICHARDSON’S  arrival  from  the 
Univ.  of  Arizona  for  the  summer!  I 
also  saw  SUZI  LYNCH,  who  is  living 
around  the  corner  from  Sally  and 
Kathleen  with  CONNIE  CORBY  and 
LUCINDA  ACER.  Suzi  is  working  in  a 
day  care  center. 

SYLVIA  RANDOLPH  is  at 
Wheaton,  and  has  organized  a dance 
group  on  campus.  FRANCES 
BUFALO  transferred  to  Wheaton  this 
semester  from  Newton  Sacred  Heart. 

In  between  the  two  she  attended 
classes  at  Georgetown.  Also  at 
Wheaton  is  NANCY  ROBBINS;  she 
has  switched  her  major  from  Chemis- 
try to  English.  But  I (Barb)  hold  the 
record  among  the  ten  71’ers  here, 
having  switched  my  major  from  Gov- 
ernment to  Economics,  to  Urban 
Studies,  to  Art  History,  and  then  back 
to  Urban  Studies.  For  my  fieldwork,  I 
am  a legal  fellow  at  Cambridge  Legal 
Aid,  working  on  women’s  rights  and 
welfare  reform. 

JUDY  FOWLER  is  at  Emerson 
College,  and  is  still  planning  to  write 
The  Great  American  Novel.  Her  major 
extracurricular  activity  is  swimming  at 
the  YMCA;  next  on  the  list  is  learning 
German. 

JAN  WARRINGTON  was  in  Boston 
doing  legal  aid  work  at  Mass  Defenders 
for  her  January  term.  LYDIA  WOOD- 
WARD is  now  at  Colgate  with  her, 
having  transferred  from  Syracuse. 

SUE  McFARLAN  spent  her  Janu- 
ary term  in  Williamstown,  teaching 
Russian  History  to  8th  graders. 


Pine  Manor  and  Family  Foundations . . 


The  Tax  Rcfonn  Act  of  UJhfJ  placed  a number  of  restrictions 
and,  rc(juirc77ients  on.  phllanth ropic  foundations,  includiny  a 
new  pay-out  or  yrant-makiny  re<juire77ie)it.  Foundations  7nust 
now  disburse  all  of  their  inco7ne  and,  in  certain  circimistances, 
a portion  of  their  principal  funds,  on  a fixed  and  increasinf/ 
scale,  over  the  years  ahead.  This  7neans  that  a nmnber  of 
S7naller  “fannily”  foundations  will  be  liquidated  before  lony. 
So7ne  will  disappear  because  all  of  their  capital  ivill  be  paid 
out  in  f/rants,  while  others  will  have  their  capital  f imds  7nerged 
into  larger  philanthropic  funds,  such  as  college  endowments. 

If  you  or  any  of  your  fa77iily  or  friends  ivould  like  to  know 
77iore  about  how  Puie  Manor  Junior  College  might  be  helped 
as  the  recipie7it  and.  be7iefi.ciary  of  such  liquidating  foiuida- 
tio7is,  please  write  or  call  the 


Director  of  Develop77ient 
Pme  Manor  Junior  College 
ItOO  Heath  Street 

Chest7iut  Hill,  Massachusetts  02167 
(617)  731-7130 


XVII.  Elena  Kenney  ’72  accented  her 
trim  slacfis  and  sweater  with  a scarf 
36  and  handsome  belt.  (See  pg.  19) 


Sue’s  PMJC  roommate,  BETH 
TOWNSEND  was  worried  that  we 
would  forget  about  her  way  out  at 
Denison.  (No  way,  Booper!)  For  lack 
of  a car  she  has  taken  up  horseback 
riding  to  escape  the  doldrums  of  Gran- 
ville. She  and  PATTI  HELLMUTH  live 
in  the  “basement”  of  their  dorm;  to 
combat  their  low  feelings,  Patti  has 
stuck  fluorescent  tape  on  the  ceiling  so 
that  they  can  still  see  the  stars!  Beth  — 
in  between  monopoly  games  — is 
majoring  in  psychology.  For  one  of 
her  courses  she  has  to  live  in  a room 
with  a pigeon;  if  the  pigeon  dies  she 
flunks  the  course.  We  wish  her  luck. 

SUSAN  ARMSTRONG  is  presently 
living  at  home  and  teaching  nursery 
school.  She  is  planning  to  go  back  to 
college  in  the  fall,  probably  at  Boston 
Univ. 

TINA  COCHRAN  is  attending  the 
Univ.  of  Arizona;  after  receiving  her 
B.A.  she  intends  to  stay  there  for  an 
M.A.  in  Sociology.  VICKY  FRY  is  also 
at  Arizona. 

SAJ  CURTIS  has  been  working  as  a 
bookkeeper  for  a boatyard  in  Oyster 
Bay  since  September.  In  the  spring  she 
hopes  to  work  on  the  dock,  driving  the 
launch  and  pumping  gas.  She  sends  her 
love  to  everyone  from  Southwest. 

At  Denver  Univ.  is  KATHY 
McCAHEY;  she  is  majoring  in  music 


with  emphasis  in  voice.  “They  work 
me  very  hard,  but  I love  it!” 

PAM  CHIMOURES  finds  Washing- 
ton Univ.  “challenging  and  exciting.” 
Majoring  in  English  Literature,  she  still 
finds  time  to  write  for  the  student 
newspaper  — and  gets  paid  for  it!  She 
has  joined  the  Pi  Beta  Phi  sorority, 
which  is  non-residential  and  more 
service-oriented  than  social.  During  her 
spring  break  in  March  she  is  going  to 
St.  Thomas  with  MUFFY  RENZ. 

KATHERINE  SHERIDAN  is  spend- 
ing her  second  semester  in  Germany 
with  the  Vanderbilt-in-Germany  pro- 
gram. 

JAN  ANN  KNIGHT  is  rooming 
with  LYNN  SCHREINER  at  North- 
western. KEARBY  BON  is  in  the  same 
quad.  CARMEN  QUINTANA  has  been 
out  to  visit  Jan  Ann  twice  already;  JO 
SHUSHAN  and  MEETA  LAWRENCE 
will  visit  her  some  time  before  spring. 

KAREN  LOUCKS  and  SARA 
FOLEY  are  presently  attending  Katha- 
rine Gibbs  School  in  New  York  City. 

Before  we  end  this  column,  we  urge 
all  who  have  not  done  so  yet,  to  regis- 
ter to  vote.  Also,  we  hope  that  every- 
one will  make  a contribution  to  the 
Annual  Fund;  all  of  us  must  realize 
how  necessary  this  is  for  Pine  Manor. 


The  Visual  Arts 


At  Pine  Manor  close  rapport  between  teacher  and 
student  results  in  expert  instruction  for  the  neophyte 
and  the  advanced  student.  1)  Peter  Abate  demon- 
strates bronze  casting;  2)  Anthony  Thompson  listens 
attentively  (see  Cover  IV);  3 & 4)  Warren  Max  field. 
Departmental  Chairman,  involved  in  discussion;  5)  Iso 
Papo  with  students  in  the  life  class;  6)  A student’s 
work  is  studied  by  Peter  Abate;  7)  Iso  Papo  offers  a 
suggestion;  8)  helpful  criticism  is  given  by  Warren 
Maxfield. 


TWO  UNIQUE  ART  COURSES 

Offered  By  The  Consortium 
Of  Colleges  Abroad 


In  the  fall  of  ’72  Anthony  Thompson,  a professional 
painter  and  Instructor  in  Art  at  Pine  Manor,  will  offer  a pair 
of  unique  art  courses  to  students  participating  in  the  Con- 
sortium of  Colleges  Abroad  sponsored  by  Pine  Manor,  a pro- 
gram offering  a year’s  study  in  France  in  a variety  of  aca- 
demic disciplines. 

The  first  course,  “A  History  of  Painting,  Sculpture,  Archi- 
tecture and  the  Decorative  Arts”,  will  differ  from  more  con- 
ventional art  history  courses  in  two  important  ways.  Rather 
than  using  a text  book  and  slides,  the  course  will  utilize  the 
city  of  Paris  and  surrounding  cities  and  towns.  A multitude 
of  museums  and  galleries  will  make  it  possible  to  view  the 
presence  of  the  actual  work  being  discussed  rather  than 
having  to  deal  with  it  in  reproduction.  In  the  visual  arts  this 
opportunity  will  be  enormously  significant.  Besides  important 
architecture  in  Paris  itself,  from  Roman  ruins  at  the  Cluny 
Museum  to  Le  Corbusier,  the  class  will  make  short  trips  to 
the  cathedral  towns  just  outside  of  Paris.  Longer  field  trips 
will  be  assigned  on  an  individual  basis. 

The  course  will  also  be  unusual  in  that  art  will  be  ap- 
proached from  the  artist’s  point  of  view  rather  than  the 
historian’s.  Developments  in  space,  color,  scale  and  other 
formal  aspects  will  be  considered  rather  than  names,  dates, 
and  socio-economic  implications.  The  emphasis  will  be  on 
seeing,  feeling,  and  reacting  rather  than  on  memorization. 

The  second  course  offering,  “Contemporary  Arts  in 
France,”  will  deal  with  theatre,  dance,  music,  poetry,  and  the 
novel  as  well  as  with  painting  and  sculpture.  Again  Paris  itself 
will  supply  the  material  covered  in  the  course.  Through  at- 
tendance at  concerts,  performances,  readings,  and  exhibitions, 
students  will  be  introduced  to  the  latest  directions  in  con- 
temporary artistic  expression.  The  course  will  attempt  to  draw 
these  apparently  diverse  experiences  together  by  uncovering 
consistencies  in  theory,  attitude,  and  procedure  which  cut 
across  traditional  discipline  boundaries. 

Mr.  Thompson  believes,  “The  potential  for  participation 
and  education  in  small  groups,  meeting  in  different  locations 
outside  the  usual  classroom  situation,  will  be  terrific!” 

For  further  information  write  to: 

Dr.  Mary  Gegerias,  American  Director 
Consortium  of  Colleges  Abroad 
Pine  Manor  Junior  College 

400  Heath  Street,  Box  W,  Chestnut  Hill,  Mass.  02167 
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